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To His HléHNESSs the 


PRINCE of ORANGE. 


"ES *. 


HE Illuſtrious Houſe of O RANGE 
has been of ſuch Importance to the 
= TE Liberty of Europe, and ſo intimately 
[EGS "RE concern'd in preſerving that of Great 
Britain in particular, that tis a fort 
of Injuſtice to neglect any Opportu- 

nity of paying it the Compliments, it ſo juſtly and 
eminently deſerves. « | 
Permit me then, Sir, to make uſe of the pre- 
ent, in approaching Your HIGHNESCS with 
all the Awe and Reverence which is due to the 
Memory of Your great Anceſtors, and Your 
own Perſonal Virtues : Tis a Licence which the 
Muſes have been long indulged in; 'Tis one of 
their beſt and nobleſt Privileges, and which. 


A 2 | they : 


x A. 
2 4 5 


— 


Addreſs to Your HIGH N ESS, if the Piece tis 
annex'd to, was, in any Degree, equal to - their] 
Illuſtrious Name it has the Honour to be in-Par 


deration of Princes; but, if Reſpe& and Affection 


any Vehicle, which would not give Offence, 7 


—— — 


DEDICATION. 


they could never challenge on a more proper orſ 'T 
more laudable Occaſion. ory 1 

1 ſhould, indeed, be better znftificd in . thigh * 
it] 


aſt 


I 


ſcrib'd with: I muſt frankly . confeſs that, i 
this View, it ſtands in need of a much bette 


Apology than is in my Power to make: Trifles, Ind 


tis true, ought never to be offer'd to the Confiqert 
I 
have no other means to diſcover themſelves, ton 
their Sincerity ſhould be allow'd to plead a Par (ſl 
don for the want of Manner and Importance. him 
When I conſider the univerſal Eſteem whichÞny 
the Britiſh Nation have conceiv'd for + Yourfhe 
HiGnNEess, I am tempted to believe, I can 
not make my Court to r hem more effectually 
than by this little Compliment to Du: They 
have appear'd ſo thoroughly ſenſible of Youg 
HiGcHNEss's great and noble Qualifications 
and ſo ſincerely pleas'd with the Proſpect off 
ſecing them united with the many diſtinguiſh'c 
Virtues and Graces of a PRINCESS, tis both! 
their Duty and Inclination to honour; That 
I have flatter'd my ſelf, they wou'd not be diſs 
pleas'd to have their Sentiments convey'd thro ® 


when it was intended for Praiſe; or wrong oy” 
Intention, by not knowing how ro expreſs it, as i 
h. — 

. 


DEDICATION. 


er or To make an infallible Judgment of the emi- 
, ent, Regard, which the Publick ſo juſtly pays 
thisp Your HicHNEss, we need only recollect 
e tispith what Impatience we expected Your Arrival, 
 : thefith what Joy we reccivd You, and what a 
> in-Pamp Your preſent unfortunate Indiſpoſition has 
t, infjaſt over all the Gaiety of the Kingdom: Your 
zetterfliGHNEsS's Health is the general Inquiry 
ifles,lnd Concern; and Your Recovery will be the 
'onfifertain Renewal of the general Joy. | 
ction In the mean while, if Your Hi6nness will 
-lves,Fondeſcend to receive TIMO N in your Cloſer, | 
Par- ſhall have the Satisfaction of having introduc'd 
de. him into the beſt Company in Europe, and doing 
hichjny Self the Honour to declare that I am, with 
Yourghe greateſt Submiſſion and Reſpect, 

can "I ; 
ually 
They 
Your 
ions 
t of 
11h'c 


May it pleaſe Dur HiGnNness, 


Nur HIGHN ESS s moſt obedient, 


moſt devoted, and moft bumble Servant, 


PROLOGUE: By a Friend 


'Spoken by Mr. BRIDGWATER. 


Le, and Gentlemen! ſince all Tranſgreſſion 
I, promi'd Pardon, when it makes Conſeſſuon, 
now that our Play, a Sheaf of Foreign Gleaning, 
Dreads to be damn'd, for its Exceſi of Meaning. 
Hhat! tho', to court kind Fudges, our Tranſlator 
Has let looſe Scandal, and unbridled Satire | 
Hain are his Arts: That Play was built for Sinking, 
Where none can laugh, but at th Expence of Thinking © 
Ta a free Nation, lis too like Fubjection, | = 
To pay (for Mirth) both Mozey and Reflexion. 
Hiſe Poets are content with preſent Laughter, 

And leave the Reaſon for't, to riſe, ba 10h 
Dur Aiithor's Maſe, importing Wit to charm ye, 


Wou'd, with a Frenchman's boaſted Wild-fire, warm ye; 


Groves yia a Play, which, ere it wander'd hither, 
Brought Paris ebe crouded Nights together. 
What it may do, in See you'll inform us. 
French Bair'ries guard in vain, if Britons florm us. 
is uo gay Opera: But there's much that's ſmart in't, 

| The God of Mit vouchſafes to act a Part in't] 

I play the Ass in't: That, Fache ſay's no Wonder: 
is a Diſguiſe moſt Men are Actors under. 3 
1 grant 1: ------ Aſſes, in Mens Shape, are common: 
Bat Reaſoning Alles have been heard by no Man. 
Ter, ſince he needs muſt change me, wou'd he had fun it, 
Th to the Faſhion's Height ; not under- done it! 

ad my long Ears and Hoofs, ſcap'd Transformation, 
And one gay Dance been learnt, I'd charm'd the Nation 
Theſe empty Frenchmen uf their Wit nay vapour: 
But, what's a nimble Tongue without a Caper ? 
That's one Defect. Another, ten times, greater, 

Is, ----- that his Lady's Taſte is out of Nature. 
She dotes on ruin'd Merit! Loving Honey ! | 
And weds her Timon, *cauſe he luſt his Money! | 
Did Men want Wives, and for that Cauſe wou'd tale em. 
What Choice of Bleſſings kind Quadrille mond make em. 

The reſt, I'll not anticipate ſit quiet: 

Aud, if your Taſte delights in Change of Diet, 
Tull meet it in the plenteous Feaſt you came for, 
Dreſi'd ia a foreign Form, we have no Name for. 


NI 
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riend 


N. 
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1 


Spoken by Mrs. C L IE, in the Chandder | 
of Mercury, 


X7 E L L, Sirs! our Author thinks there's none fo fit 
T' intreat your Favonr, as the God of Wit : 


reat's bis. wretched Phraſe, but mines Command, 4 
1d I expect Obedience out of baud: 8 


eino the Pow'r ef my tompelling Wand, 


4 vader youve already ſeen today; 
„„ Hit, and H.ro of the Play! 
„ vals to reverſe the Caſe, 

I bay age l. - Critic 2% what Pierot was, 

5% 07 un Þ cril then at '01d Hll- aature, 
4, to conceal your Ears, forbear your Satire! 

Ju ſecond Thoughts Indeed, it balls my Pride, 
{ lay my Deity and Wand afide : | 
© God of li it may be a Stranger grown, 
d who can value Merit, when unknown ? 
Prince of Sharpers, or J greatly wrong ye, 
e zealous Votaries enough among ye. 
d yet, there's ſo much Hazard in the Cauſe, 
Odds, but I am rook'd of my Applanſe! 
ae Comſort yet remains — I can appear 
 oman ſtill: Attack me if yon dare! 
Pauce in Form, with all your Strength and Skill! 
are I'll meet you with as good a Will: 
d, ere 71 quit the Combat with Diſgrace, 
urn my Back, II die upon the Place: 
Cauſe 1 3 I can defend, 
when I once begin, I'm ſure to end. 
challenge then, the boldeſt of o all, 
ry your Courage, tho) I riſque a Fall: 
. »o Reply? You're Cowards then, 1 donbs, 
have not Fire enough zo ſee me out: 

5 15% our Plaz s Succeſs were half ſo clear! 
id run ——'Twould run with Spirit thro' the 1 Year. 
| Glut of Pleaſure would the Faxcy cloy, 
each new N ight Produce mew Scenes of Joy. 


4 


Dramatis 


Timon, Mtr. Roberts. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Pierot, Mr. Bridgwater. 
Socrates, „ Mr. Hewitt. 
Mercury or Aſpaſia, Mrs. Clive. 
Plutus, | Mr. Norris. 
Iphicrates, Mr. Topham. 
Caricles, Mr. Jones. 
Singing Maſter, | Mr. Turbutt. 
Fencing Maſter, Mr. Hewſon. 
Dancing Maſter, Mr. Davenport. 
Eucharis, Mrs. Horton. 
SCENE. Athens, and the Adjacent Moun 
tains. 2 


Juſi Publiſh'd, Price One Shilling and Six Pence, 

(To avhich is prefixt a very Curious Print of. Mr. BOOTH, Engrav 

from an Original Painting of Mr. JOHN VAN DERBAN 
by Mr. GERARD VANDERGUCHT) 


MEMOIRS of the LIFE of BARTON BOOTH Fi 
With his CHARACTER. To which are added ſeveral Poetid 
Pieces, Written by HIMSELF, viz. Tranſlations from Hora 
Songs, Odes, &c. To which is likewiſe annex'd, The CASE 
Mr. BOOTH's laſt Illneſs, and what was obſerv'd (particular 
with regard to the Quick-Silver found in his Inteſtines) upon Openings 
of his Body, in the Preſence of Sir Hans Sloan, by Mr. Alexand 
Small, Surgeon. Publiſh'd by an Intimate Acquaintance of Mr. BOOT 
By Conſent of his W IDO W. —— Quz doctus Roſcius egit. Hor 
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| The Innocent THEFT. 
The INTRODUCTION. 


CEN E, A mountainous Country, the 
Place of Timon's Retreat. He appears H- 
Ning down at the Foot of a Rock. 


IMO N. 

——_— *UPITER!' at length conſider my Misfor- 
DIO tunes, or rather vindicate thy own Fame in 
permitting them. Behold Timon unhappy, who 
has loaded thy Altars with ſo many Heca- 
tombs: And, if thou thy ſelf art not tainted 
with the Vices of Men, who deſpiſe all that 


cannot brive for a Favour, hucl down thy Thunder on thoſe 
33 . ungtateful 


P a i Gs ran 5 ie as Ox IG p. 
= = - - 


| 
| 
I! 


rich them; and never forſook me till I wanted them. Is it po 


to teach 


2: Tron in Love; or 


ungrateful Wretches, who ſuffer's me to ruin bs ſelf to en 


ſible thou canſt forbear to avenge me, or puniſh them? Fel 
lows, who ador'd me in Proſperity, and now inſult and deſpiſ 
me. [7hxnder.]But hark! it thunders, and Jupiter is taking Arm 
to deſtroy them. Strike, Father of the Gods! but only ſtrike 
thoſe Villains, and don't give thy ſelf the Trouble to break 
to pieces inſenſible Rocks ond Trees, that never cou'd offene 
thee. 


take 

7 

8 don 

SCENE * | and 

Lif 

Mercury, Plutus, Timon. 8 

Ot 

25. What, more Plagues! the very Deſart dc profirne me Ho 
from the Sight of odious Man. I hate the whole Species, andi hin 
will fly even to the World's End to avoid *em. [ Going 


Mer. Don't be in ſuch a Hurry, Timon: We are not Men, 
but a brace of Gods, and very good Company, I can aſſure ma 
you — Jupiter has heard your Prayer. | m 4 

Tim. Has he confounded my Enemies, or rather his own? © 
'Tis but a ſmall Fayour I ask of him, to ſatisfy my Vengeance, Be: 
and his Honour. me 

Mer. Why ſo peeviſh, Timon? Surely the Gods and you 
may be of a different Mind. Suppoſe the Wicked are ſuffer'd 
to live, that's Puniſhment enough. Courage, Man; I am 


Mercury, and ſent on purpoſe to make thee eaſy. — Here's 
honelt Plutus too has brought thee fuch a Cargo of Riches, that 


thy falſe Friends ſhall curſe themſelves for thelr own Ingrati- 
tude. * 
Tim. I'll have none of your Riches they: have coſt mo 
too dear already. Poverty has taught me to know the World, 
and I've now found out, the Mind is the Maker of its .- 6; 
Happineſs; an Advantage that Platus had never Senſe enough 
and therefore, if his Godſhip does not march Re 
off as he came, I ſtall uſe him as as he deſerves. Lad. 


"The Innocent Theft, 3 
Pla. The Man's mid, Mercury, or he would not Gare to 


treat me with ſo much Freedom. © You know I am never re- 
ceiv'd with Ill- manners; no, not by Princes themſelves. | 


Mey. Well, well, you muſt bear it for once. Remember, 
our Orders are to entich him, tho' 'tis in ſpite of his 9 
| Look here, Timon, be a little modeſt, and take it 
granted, That the Gods know what you want better than *. 
do your felf. If you are wife, do like the reſt of the World; 
take the Money, Fool, and hold your Tongue. 


Tim. Yes, this is like your Good-natute, to give me what I 
don't want. In this Solitude, my own Labour can ſupport me; 
and Riches are of uſe to none but thoſe who feed the Follies of 
Life. As for my Part, I have done with 'em; and therefore I 
ſay again, avant Temptation! Plutus may find Perſons enough 
to accept his Trifles, tho? I think it proper to refuſe em. 

e me However, to ſhew you I don't deſpiſe the Gifts of Jupiter, let 
andi him impower you to grant me one Favour. | 

0ing Mer. Name it then. 

Men, Tim. 'Tis only to give a Human Voice to that Af that 1 
ſſure may be always ſure of Company I like. 

Mer. The Man's mad indeed, I think. 
wn? Tim. Not fo mad as your Godſhip ſeems to imagine. My 
ance, Beaſt is the honeſteſt Creuture that Teverconvers'd with; he ſerv'd 
me without Intereſt, in my good Fortune, and has not forſook 
me in my ill. 

Mer. I know very well, Aſſes are not ſuch egregious Fools 
as Men take em for; and many a long Pair of Ears has been 
miſplac'd. Thy Notion is good, Timon, and it ſhall be grant- 
ed. Fapiter himſelf, no doubt, has inſpir'd thee with this De- 
mand, and will make even thy Aſs a Tutor to inſtruc thee. — 
: E Thou ſhalt ſee him a Man in an Inſtant. 
me L Tim. No, by no means, that will undo all; only make bim | 
cld, I ſpeak. If he but looks like a Man, I mall be afraid of his 
mi Company. 
vgn BY Mer. Don't let that give you any Pain; he ſhall preſerye the 
Remembrance and Simplicity of his Arn Eſtate; I will only 
add ſuch a Capneity as ſhall quatify him to entertain thee, 
le, B 2 Go, 


you 


fer*d 


— —— 
„„ 


4 Timon in Love; or, 


Go, Plutus, and make ready the Money — and in the mean 


while, Timon, prepare to receive thy Aſs i in the Name and Fi i= 
gure of Pierot. 

Pla. It vexes me tho? to give a Fellow Money that has the 
Inſolence to deſpiſe it — but this ſame Jupiter will be 
obey'd. 


im. The Gods ſmile upon me again — my Aſs will of courſe 


provea Man of Honour; his Judgment too will be found, and 
his Morals ſo pure, that it will not be ev'n in the Power of 
Human Nature to corrupt him. As to the Money, I deſpiſe it, 
*tis my Averſion, almoſt as much as Man. But then this 
Metamorphoſis of my Aſs is a Gift worth my Acceptance; 
he will be profoundly wiſe; I ſhall eſteem his Opinion be- 
yond an Oracle. 


AIR 1. 


Mer. Men, born of Earth like other Brutet, 
. Hith Scorn their creeping Kin deride; 
But, tho they boaſt ſuperior Parts, 
The Odds is only in their Pride. 


If Jove, who md firt the Maſs, | 
Inclines to mould it ver again, 

The Man degen' rates into Aſs, 
The Aſs is poliſh'd into Man. 


— ”, IDs ) 1 


8 EN 


Timon, Pierot. 


Tim. Ha! ſurely this is he, Mercury has made a droll F igure of 


him indeed — I'll Rand aſide and obſerve him. 


Pier. What the Devil is come acroſs me? I am alter'd, I 


know not how! Such a Change as this I never felt before! 


What's 
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What's become of that reverend Length of Face, and thoſe ve- 
nerable Ears which us'd to adorn it? My Body too has loſt its 
charming Form, and the Warmth of its convenient Hide. 


——— I had once a loud, ſonorous Voice, clear, and mu- 

| be cal; now is faint, and ſo unequal, that it frightens me! 
What i in the Devil's Name am I chang'd to? O ho! my Rea- 

urſe WW ſon, forſooth, explains it. I am a Man — Alas! a Man; my 
and whole Form reſembles my Maſter's, and I fear too is become 
r of almoſt as ridiculous. Ha, ha, ha! I laugh too! The. 
e it, Humour of the Thing! —— This Laughter was all I want- 
this ed to make merry with Mankind before. Upon the whole 
ce; then, I am not ſorry for the Change neither; becauſe I ſhall now 
be- be able to gueſs at the Inſide of my Maſter, and account for 


the many Abſurdities I have ſeen him guilty of. 


Tim. His Rebuke may be juſt; I'm ſure dis aprecable; and, 
as far as I, can ſee, he is already as much a Man-hater as my 
ſelf. — O, my dear Friend! that will be the leaſt of your 
Advantages, you were but a ſimple Aſs before, but now you 
are the King of Beaſts, 


Pier. I am glad of that ; I can now ſleep without Fear in the 
Foreſts; your Lions, and ſuch kind of Savages, will tremble 
and obey me. 


"Tim. Hum I don't think it altogether ſafe to truſt *em; 
*tis ten to one but they attack you with as much fury, as if you 
was an Aſs (till, 


Pier. Very fooliſh, this truly. Man's Empire over the other 
Brutes, I ſee, is no more than that of a Bully-Aſs, who in- 
ſults the /Timorous and Weak, but flies from the Strong and 
Courageous. 

Tim. | ſhall reverence him more than Solow, he has more 
Underttanding. 

Pier, If that's all I ſhall get by the Change, 'twill be no ſuch 
mighty Catch, truly. 

Tim. As Man, all that you ſee 1 was made for you ;. but while 
you were an Als, you were a Slave to me. | 
„ 1 Pier. Ha, ha, ha! 


re! Tim. What 90 you laugh at? 8 
at's | B 3 Pier, 


e of 
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Pier. Your Folly. 

Tim. In what? 

Pier. In being ſo much miſtaken. —— Why, "twas your dai- 
ly Care to feed me, water me, dreſs me; and, during, the 
Plenty of one Seaſon, provide for me againſt the Seyerity of 
another. 

Tim. Well, what do you conclude from thence? 

Pier. That you was my Slave, and conſequently made for 
that End. 

Tim. Tis very true. By Jupiter! 1 was bis Valet, With- 
out being wiſe enough to know it. 

Pier. But to leave this Trifling. Tell me, how comes 
it about that you are ſo wretchedly lodg'd and accoutred? Be- 
lieve me, I have long had aa Itch to . 

Tim. By being poor. 

Pier. And how came you ſo? 

Tim. By having been too rich. I have thrown away my Eſtate 
on Men, aud they have upgratefully abandog'd me to My own 


; Miſery. 


Pier. The Raſcals! Poor Creature, I pity you. But muſt 


you be always poor? 
Tim. Nay, as to that matter, 'tis my own F ault if Lows for 


the God of Riches has offer'd me Gold in abundance, which I 


had the Grace to refuſe. 

Pier. Why? | 

Tim. Becauſe I wou'd not haye it ain in my Pow'c to do 
good to any body. 

Pier. Indeed you have ſome reaſon to ſay ſo, if you only 
mean it with regard to thoſe Scoundrils who abus'd you; but 
methinks you might have accepted a little for my ſake, who 
never betray'd you. 


Tim. No, Riches wou'd corrupt you too, they wou'd prove N 


a Bait for deligning Men to deſtroy your Innocence. 


Pier. Don't you trouble your ſelf about that; I warrant you | 


I'll be upon my Guard. 
Tim. You don' t yet know how navel Wut is to Men. 


Pi. 


The Innocent Thefs. 7 

Pier. True; but a Man who was once an Afs, and re- 
members it ſtill, cou'd not poſſibly be liable to that Infatua- 
tion. 

Tim. I allow there won'd be fewer Fools, if ev'ry Man 
wou'd remind himſelf of his Origin, but the Pride of Riches 
deſtroys the Memory, and I have ſeen ſo many Inſtances of it, 
that I don't think ev'n you are to be truſted. _ 

Pier. All that I can learn by you is, That all Men are 
Fools; and, to ſpeak — I * you to be the Leader 
of the Herd. | | 


Tim. Why ſo? 
"Mes Pier. Becauſe you refuſe to be happy when you may, and. | 
Be: by an habitual Abſurdity, fpuniſh your ſelf for Other Mens 
Vices. 


Tim. Gold is not the Parent of Hepplneſs. To be happy, is 
to be pleas'd with one's ſelf, and tis impoſſible to be n a- 
ſtate mid the Follies and Vices of the World. | 
own Pier. Pſha! you deceive your ſelf; an Aſs, dying with Hun- 
ger, thinks too much of his Wants to be pleas'd with him- 
ſelf; but, if the Scene was to change ſuddenly to a fine Mea- 
dow, he wou'd be doubly a For” if he did not enjoy Life to 
5 for the utmoſt. | 
ich I Tim. Wou'd you then adviſe me to accept the Offers of 
8 Plautns? | 
Pier. O! by all means. I fancy there is mo good to be 
o do extracted from Riches. 

Tim. But that can only be done in Society with Men, the 
Creatures I abhor. 

Pier. No matter, if Life can't be enjoy'd without 'em. 
The Follies of Men ſhou'd diyert thee, their Vices inſtru& 
= thee. If thou art wiſer or better than the reſt of the World, be 
3 filently vain, and comfort 7 ſelf with the Fleaſure of know- 
ing it. 

Zim. I begin to be e An Aſs will perſuade me, 
when Men and Gods have fail'd. 


Pier. Believe me, Friend, a Wolf wou'd be very little 


een amongſt his Brethren, who forſook his Prey to graze 
| B 4 with 
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his Power. 
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8 Timon in Love; or, 
with Aſſes; and, by the ſame Rule, a Man becomes a Savage 
who flies from Society, and wilfully neglects the Plane; in 


1 


Tim. I am convinc'd; we'll take Plutus at his Word, and a- 
way with the Money to Athent. O what a Joy 'twill be to 
tantalize my falſe Friends with a Sight of the Gold they ſhall 
never touch! I ſhall at once be pleas'd with upbraiding them, 
and obſerving your Behaviour amid their Vices. 

Pier. Ay, this is ſomething like. And, fince I muſt be & 
Man, I'll make the moſt of my new Being, as I did of my old. 
An Aſs, I am ſure, can't fail of Entertainment. 


E AIR II. s RY 
"Tis not the Human Shape alone, | | ny 
That ſeems ſo wondrous ſtrange ; - Wi: 
My Heart's turn'd ſavage, and I grow aur 
A Tyrant by the Change. - on 

1 feel the pointed Spar | | eo 
Still ſmarting in my Side; | Pre 
Tet Tm ſo fond of Pour, gra 
I long to mount and ride. [Exeunt, int. 

= | tre! 
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ATT E 
8 Mercury, in the Shape of Aſpaſia. 
old. | 


MERCURY. 


HAT Mortal wou'd be able todifcover Mercury in Petti- 
coats? I think Proteus himſelf is not Maſter of ſo ma- 
ny different Forms as I; and Faith, as Meſſenger of the Gods, 
I have Buſineſs enough for em all. I am now become Ma- 
dam Aſpaſia, forſooth, both in Perſon and Voice, and even, in 
. > [this Shape too, have my Hands full of Intrigue —— Let me 
ſee, I am now to make Excharis and Pierot the Means to re- 
concile Timon to the World. Riches made him prodigal, and 
Prodigality made him poor; Poverty laid him open to the In- 
gratitude of his Friends, and their Ingratitude has turn'd him 
eunt. into a Cynick. — Jupiter is equally diſpleas'd with theſe Ex- 
 [Mtremes, as both oppoſite to Virtue ; and the Puniſhment of Vice 
is a kind of Juſtice that Virtue may demand. Pierot is already 
buſy in his new Service. Tis time now to think of Eucharis; 
ſhe has long ſecretly and tenderly lov'd Timon, and I'Il teach 
her as ſure a way to win him, as if ſhe had learn'd her Leſion 
from Cupid himſelf Here ſhe comes, Lover-like, to 


vent a few amorous Sighs, and entertain her fond Heart with 
is new Paſſion, 


| AIR III. 
Love's a fond deluding Paſſion, 
Seeking Pleaſure, ſure of Pain, 
Sweetly ſoothing Inclination ! 


| Ever ſmiling, ever vain ! 
Le 99 1 87 Ever 
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king. The Image of this Timon follows me ev'ry where. | As 


former Splendor. Surely *tis only my own natural Generolity, 


10 Timon i Love; ar, 
Ever idle Joys purſuing, F 
Ever cheated as it flies; * 
Ran Pleaſure! pleafing Ruin! m 
Made to bleſs, and tyrannize ! bl 
| th 
1 0 | 3 4 
80 W E II. to 

Eucharis. 


1 don't know how it is, but I find my ſelf in a ſtrange Ta- 


not only admire his Virtues, but intereſt my ſelf in his Misfor- 
tunes; nay, I even with to be inſtrumental in railing him to hi 


that is the Motive of this delicate Concern; and yet I am a. 
fraid, yes, indeed am 1, that there's ſomething elſe at the Bot- W 
tom. Then again, is it poſſible I ſhould fall in Love 
Tat a Cynick? I would fain flatter my ſelf I have a beitet 
alte, 


— — 
r „ . FFF ²˙·RA ä a * — * 


„ CEN n 


Aſpaſia, Eucharis. 


Aſp. Morrow, my dear Eucharis - You look as fy em. 
had ſurpriz*'d you, Child. By your cooks to be alone on Fe 
wou'd almoſt i Imagine you were in Love. _ no! 

Exch. If I am, 'tis with a Perſon not altogether the mol ere 
Gallant in the World — I came hither to en my ſel 
with Timon. . | 

Aſp. With Timon? E. 

Euch. Ves, my Dear; his Fortunes are at flow again, and ure 


his former Flatterers . to beſiege wa anew with thei hal! 


ſordid 
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ſordid Adulations; as if a Reſen: ment, ſo well grounded as his, 
was only the Reſult of his Poverty, and both wou'd be re- 
mov'd together. I confeſs, he appears to me in the moſt no- 
ble Light, by his juſt Contempt for ſuch infamous Proſtitu- 
ton. 
— Aſp. Love, I ſee, has a thouſand ways to work himſelf into 
| i Woman's Heart; and the very Thing, which locks the Door 
to one, opens it to another. 5 | | 
Euch. To be frank, my Dear, if I cou'd perſuade my ſelf to 
love any one, Times wou'd be the Man. The generous Free- 
dom which inſpires him to cenſure the little Adions of Man- 
kind with the Severity they ſo juſtly merit, is an Argument his 
Affedtion wou'd be as ſincere on the other Hand. O] what a 
Joy *twou'd be to conquer a Heart that declares it ſelf, ſo haugh- 
tily, an Enemy to the whole Species, and to recover him from 
the Savageneſs that has imbitter'd his Temper to the whole 
World. 5 
Aſp. Really, Child, ſuch a Conqueſt wou'd be worthy of your 
harms ; and, if the Snare cou'd be laid to Advantage, I wou'd 
adviſe you to attempt it. Z — 
Euch. Suppoſe I ſhould ſet my Heart on't, do you think it 
Impoſlible I ſhould ſucceed? - - Pp ; 

Aſp. I don't know, my Dear; you are young, handſom, and 
witty; Qualities, the moſt to your purpoſe of any in the World, 
and, if manag'd with Prudence, irreſiſtible. 2 

Euch. J muſt needs own, I haye a Month's Mind to try. 

Aſp. Indeed, my Dear, I am very apt to believe you. But 
emeinber, all depends on your own Behaviour. There is not 
Fellow amongſt em all, that has a Heart invulnerable, if you 
now how to attack it on the weak Side; and to fay Truth, 
e mol Here is none ſo ſoft, but has ſome Art to defend iifelf, *Tis 
my ſel Rot always owing to the Valour of the Garriſon, that a Fort 

s not ſurrender'd, but the Ignorance of the Aſſailant. 

Euch. You know 'tis a Woman's Buſineſs to truſt to Na- 
ure in theſe Aﬀairs. I hate the artful Coquet fo much, that I 
all neyer imitate her, even to captivate Ziman. No, he 

cCharm'd 
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12 T1MoN in Love; or, 
charm'd me by his Sincerity, and I wou'd influence him the ſame 
Way. 

Aſp. This is very heroick, my Dear, but very y abſurd; you 
ſeem to be little acquainted with Men. Believe me, nothing 
undoes us ſooner than too great'an Opinion of their Fidelity; 
their Hearts are all over Caprice in Love; nothing but Difficul- 
ty can make them reliſh the moſt valuable Conqueſts; and a 
too eaſy Poſſeſſion diſguſts them in a Moment. Tis for 
this Reaſon a Woman of Spirit coquets it with her Fa- 
vours, and keeps Paſſion alive by laying new Bars in its 
way. | | 


AI V. 


hat's the Source of each new 6 
Some new Beauty unenjoy'd:; 
When we glut the Inclination, 
What they courted, they avoid. 


Be it then the Fair's Endeavour 
To improve her Charms with Skill! 3 
All ſhe gives is then a Favonr, | 
Pleaſare wears h r ſhe will. 


Don't think, my Dear, I condemn all Sincerity in Love. Toi 
be ſure no Paſſion can be laſting which has not that for ita 
Foundation — but Art may be allow'd to decorate the Build 
ing, and the moſt tender and delicate Lover ought no more to 
reſent ſuch innocent Cunnings, than quarrel with her Head 

dreſs for beautifying her Face. 
Euch. You ſeem ſo well vers'd in theſe Aﬀeairs, that | ang 3 
oblig*d to ſubmit my Opinion to yours. 8 
Aſp. You'll find it to your Advantage, my Dear, *tis faul 
Experience of the Treachery of Men, that makes Timon ſucii 
a Foe to all Profeſſions of Friendſhip or Love, which he 
ſure to interpret as an Attempt on his F ortune, or Credulity 
the 


in 
Ilan! 
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the way therefore to ſucceed with him, is to put on his own 
Character, rail at the World, tell diſagreeable Truths, and 
beat him at his own Weapons. You have nothing elſe to do 
but this; *tis attacking his Heart in its Foible ; Love and your 
wn Charms will ſoon do the reſt. 

Euch. I ſhall follow your InſtruQions with Spirit, my Dear: 


ame 


you 
hing 
lity; 
cul- 


1d a Women have a natural Paſſion for Scandal; and, to ſay Truth, 
for here are ſome Particulars in Timon, that deſerve it. | 
Fa- 4/p. Tis ten to one, but he is ev'n with you; but proceed 


n its en your way with Courage, without regarding the Thorns; 
is impoſſible you ſhou'd fail of Sueceſs in the end. 


AIR V. 


Men think their Courage only try d, 
In daring Death, when Honour calls; 
But Love to War is near ally'd, 
And oft, in both, the Hero falls. 
Valour and Strength may aid the Chief 7 
Who combats in the bloody Fray, | 
In Love they neither yield Relief; 
He's only ſafe that runs away. 


ere he comes with all his Clients about him, and his Treat- 
Went of them will be a Leſſon to you; I leave you to 3 


To nm at leiſure. 
or its! 


Builds 
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x Ti imon, Pierot, de, Caricles, 

. — Ein, Hence Traitors! I can ſee, thro' your Flatteries, the 
\ he i lany of your Souls; the only Preſent I wou'd make you, 
u'd be a Gallows, where many ſuch Raſcais have been 


duli , hang! 4 
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14 TiMoNn in Love s , 
hang'd already; and, if yon have a mind to follow their Fx 
ample, I ſhall, by no means, hinder ſo great an Advantage th 
the Publick. 

Pier. Away to the Devil with your Friendſhip ! we'lt hay 
none of it. 

Iph. Surely, Timon, you have not forgot me, vou ol 
Friend, who have weary'd the Gods with Prayers to reſtot 
your former Felicity. 

Pier. O ho! this is an honeſt Man : pr'ythee embrace hin 
Timon. 

Tim. Vou only think ſo, becauſe you don't know TO 
I remember thee well, thou art {phicrazes, who ſaw me dyin 
with Hunger and Thirſt, and, not only refus'd me a Glaſs ( 
Water, but loaded, me with Injuries and Reproaches, in : 
turn for all the Benefits I had ſhowr'd upon thee. 

Pier. Villain! to call himfelf your Friend, when he had r 


fus'd to relieve your Diſtreſs with a Glafs of Water. Sdea 7 
T have a great mind to cut his Windpipe. P 
Ipb. Don't be led away by Appearances, dear Timon; T 


Gods themſelves can witneſs to the Friendſhip T bear "he 


Tis not an Hour ſince I made a ſolemn Sacrifice to than P 
them for the Favours they have done thee. | Df tl 
Tim. Thy Incenſe is Blaſphemy, and wou'd provoke tiWnen 


Gods againſt me. 
Pier. Here's Impudence with a Vengeance, he won 
cofen both Gods and Men in a breath. Away, or I 11 facrifi 
thee to the TO who will be glad to take thee at the f 
Offer. | | [ Beats him 
Car. This was well done, Timon; ſuch a Fellow as 
cou'd never deferve your Fayour; you know I am quite 
different fort of Creature, and -have brought my Credentily 
with me; here's a ſublime Ode on your late Nan over you 
Enemies. g 
Tim. How canſt thou apply it to me, who never yet was 
the Wars? | 
Cer. No matter, if you 2 you had denn * View 
and that's as well. | 


7 | 
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1 Er Tim. 1 perceive thou art he who flatter'd me, in my 
ge t Proſperity, with Virtues I never poſſeſt, and, in my AMic- 
| tion, charg'd me with Crimes I was never guilty of. 

1h Prer. Hark ye, Friend, haſt thou not ry a ſublime 
| Ode for me too? 

tr of Car. Sir, you may command, me when you pleaſe ; but 
reſtorMpray, Sir, what ſort of Compliment wow'd ſuit your Honour 
Welt? 


e hin 
| ever gain'd. 


1; Car. Why faich, Sir, you'd make a vodle Hero, Es 
> dying, Pier. That's a Lye; I love nothing but Truth, do you fee ; 
laſs Mind therefore write me an Ode in praiſe of an honeſt Man, 
in Mrho beat a Villain to Death for his Falſhood and Impertinence. 
Beats him off.) upon my Life, I never was fo angry fince I 
had rif$vas a Man, as theſe Raſcals have made me. 
Sdeatff Tim. And yet theſe Raſcals were my Friends. 5 
Pier. Then you made a very fine Ghoice I aſſure you, 
„; u Ti. It may be fo, but he that herds with Men can make 
ar the do other. 
than Pier. Indeed! then the whole Species is but a Compoſition 


pf the worſt Qualities of Brutes, with their own peculiar Re- 


ke thYnements upon all. 


wor! | AIR VI. 


facrifi | What i is the Lion's Rage to theirs ? 
= fi Or what the ſubtle Serpent's Guile? 
m | 


No Monkey has more wanton Airs, 
Or Frand the Hypocrite of Nile. 


The Aſi's venerable Face 
With Laughter they affect to view, 
But 'tis the leaſt of their Diſgrace, 
That ſome of them are Aſſes too. 
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is ' TiMon i Lone; or, 


zo. 


Timon, Pierot, Eucharis. 


Euch. Aſpaſia is certainly in the right; her Advice hits hi tc 
Humour to a Hair; but *tis high time I nou's begin to put it 
in practice: Your Servant, Sir. 

Tim. Yours, Madam; I ſuppoſe ſhe has ind of my Mo- 
ney too, aid therefore thinks it worth her while to renew het 


Acquaintance. DLAſide. Im: 
Euch. I am very lucky in this Interview. he 
Tim. Why? as 
Exch. You are ſo odd an Original, that I long'd to laugh - 

at you. | 
7, im. You need not have come ſo far then, I en yo 4 
met Fools enough in your way. = 
ife 


- Exch. True, but a Man, who has done nothing but foolil 
things himſelf, and yet pretends to quarrel with the Follies oy + 
other Men, muſt be the moſt entertaining Character of en 
all. 

Tim. Hey! this Addreſs buy ſomething very ſingular in't. 

Pier. I am ſure you ought to eſteem her Freedom; hs 
ſeeins to act from Nature, and to love Truth. _ ww 

Tim. Faith, Madam, if my Contempt for Men, or my A 
verſion to Women; eſpecially thoſe of your Claſs, will diver 
you, they are both heartily at your Service. 

Euch. 1 am glad you are ſo complaiſant; my Opinion « 
your Sex is not a Jot behind your Compliment to ours. | 
own I take a pleaſure in ridiculing them, and your Compal} 
affords me the beſt Opportunity J ever had in my Life.. ire 


Tim. Satite's the only Weapon Truth has left tor diſciplin £ 
the World; and therefore, ſince you are ſo fond of uſing NE. 
you may begin as ſoon as you pleaſe. g 7 

Pier. Ha, ha! this is a pure way for an AG, to get Know = 


ledge. 


Eu 


Euch. You may repent of this Indulgence perhaps, for *twill 
be at your own Expence, I can aſſure you. 


ſmart, always tickles another, 


own Weakneſſes while you attack mine, or you may be 
forced to ſound a Parley, and ſurrender at diſcretion. 

Euch. Don't be yain, good Savage; I am not ſo eaſily foil'd 
as you imagine, Hercules himſelf was _—_— by a Diſtaff; 
think of that and tremble ! 


ts his 
put it 


Mo- 
w het 
Wide.) make a Hero tremble ; but, when we ſet her at defiance, *tis 
her turn to be afraid, tho the flattering, ſervile Lover treats her 
as a Goddeſs, I look upon her as ſhe is, a meer 

Euch. What, Sir? be Indecent at your Peril. 

Tim, Woman — Satire it ſelf can ſay no more. 

Euch. Tis very natural for Oppoſites to hate one another; 
and I never was better pan with being a r in my 
life. 


laugh 


le yo 


foolil | 
lies off Tim. It may be ſo; you are always pleas'd in the wrong 
of | % place. 


Euch. Conſidering my Company, tis a wonder I am pleas'd 
at all. 

Pier. Faith, I think ſo too. 

Tim. O, none in the World, Madam; the IlI-nature of 
he Sex is as much delighted with giving Pain as Pleaſure. 
Pier. Ha, ha — now 'tis your turn, Madam ; they quarrel. 
with their Tongues, as Aſſes do with their Heels. 

Euch. If Ill-nature was peculiar to the Sex, I ſhou'd think 
ou a Woman in ſpite of your Beard; a railing, malicious old 
oman ; nay, an old Maid. You have taken Pains to be a 

diirew, and ſcold away your Humanity. 


1 


1; fle 


my A 
diven 


nion ( 
urs. 
ompalſ} 


iſciplin 
uſing if tis warm. 

"> I Tim. O never fear me, her Words can give me no more 
Pain than an Echo, I cou'd teach a Parrot to prate as faſt and 


Knouſt, much to the purpoſe, 


Emil | C : | Euch, 


7 be Innocent Th 17 


Pier. Good ! I like this well, for what makes one Man | 


Tim. With all my Heart; but remember to cover your 


Tim. To be in a Woman's. power, I grant, is _— to 


Pier. Come Friend, *tis with you now; about with it while | 
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Exch. No doubt on't, dear Cynick, for he wou'd talk by ll 
rote after you — I wonder yon have not ſuch a one for your 
Companion, and then your Vanity wou'd be tickled with your 
own wiſe Maxims at ſecond Hand, with the Advantage tf 
ſome Humour to recommend them into the Bargain. { 

Pier. Well play'd, my dear Creature, why don't you laugh, 
Timon? 1 am charm'd with her Humour. 

| Tim. I can't laugh at a Feather in motion. 

Exch. Cou'd not it indeed? wou'd laughter put its Philo- 
ſophy out of Countenance? Poor Gentleman, I am afraid you 
hate Mankind only becauſe they laugh at you. 

Pier. You have hit it. Tis impoſſible to look at him WARES 
laughing, ha, ha ! 2 

Zim. Plague of their Impertinence. 

Euch. Nay, don't be out of Humour, Timon. 

Tim, O dear Madam, "tis impoſſible. when the Farce is ſo 
entertaining. I 

Pier. You don't look as i you lik'd it tho”. 

Euch. I ſhou'd be ſurpris'd if he did, when he i the 
moſt ridiculous Figure in it. 

Tim. Nay, now you compliment me. I can never be the 
chief Figure when a Lady is in Company. 

Euch. Ha, ha — your Irony's a little out of Seaſon; I wou'd 
as ſoon expe& Humour from an Aſs, as ies from a Man 
gall'd like you. 

Pier. Hold, Mrs. Pert, your Severity on Aſſes is a little 
mal à propos; let me tell you, Aſſes are People of Wit and 
Gallantry, and never treat their Ladies with ſuch Indecorum ſj 
as Timon has been guilty of to you. No, no, they are bettet 
bred I can aſſute you. 

Ench. Nay, now Timon, I bur Son indeed. Ev'n an Af 
has the Advantage of thee. | 

Tim. Look ye, Madam, I have a ſhrewd Fancy this Rigout 
of yours is all Affectation, nay, I am not poſitive, you are not 
making Love to me all this while, bur, if you are, woe betide 
you; the Bait wil! not take, aid I ſhall uſe you moſt unmer- beg 
cifully in the End. Indeed, if you ſeek me out, only to give you WW = 
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time, for the ſame reaſon. 
Exch. Pray, good Impettinent, don't be ſo vain! who wou'd 


viſit Tinos for any thing elſe? And, to convince you I am 


ſinoere, I'll leave you this Moment to regrot my Adſence. 


8 C EN E vi. 
Timon, Pierot. 
Tim. Regret her Abſence! Surely that's impoſſible, and yet 


I know not how it is — but I never was ſo well weary with 


any Woman before. 

Pier. Then Vil inform you; ſhe's oſt ſuch another Railer as 
your (elf. 

Tim. It may be fo; but let us think no more of her. How 
do you like the Cuy, and your new Condition? 

Pier. O mightily ! I thank you much for the Change; Aſſes 
are indeed meer Brutes in compariſon with Men. 

Tim. Why? 


Pier. Becauſe they make their Riches ſupply all defects 
both of Body and Soul; already I have found fine young de- 


licate Girls that wou'd love for Money, Friends that offer'd 
their Service for Money, and Flatterers that wou'd praiſe me 
for Money — O, this Money can do any thing; ev'ry thing, 
all things, ev'n in ſpite of the Gods, Nature or Common 
Senſe. Come then, Timon, give me ſome Gold, and make a 


Man of me indeed. 


Tim. No, no, "tis Friendſhip to refuſe you; and I can't 


bear to let the Human Harpies grow rich at your Expence. 


C 2 Pier. 
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Wit a Breathing, I ſhall be glad of your Company at any 
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Pier. Is it Friendſhip to refuſe me what will purchaſe Gulet 


| and Pleaſure? 


Tim. Without doubt, you'll find it ſo in the End. 

Pier. Gaiety and Pleaſure are Evils then? 

Tim. Moſt certainly. | 

Pier. I tell thee what, Timon? Ever fi 1 have a 
ſtood thee, thou haſt talk'd 2 but Nonſenſe and Abſur - 
dity. 

Tim. You fancy ſo, becauſe you know no better. 
Pier. That's your Miſtake again; when I was an Ass, I 
knew how to chooſe the beſt Paſtures, and the cleareſt Spring, 
and car'd for nothing but Eaſe and Happineſs ; I remember 
this was right then, and, in like manner, Inow wiſh for mag- 
nificent Palaces, rich Clothes, and an clogant Taſte. I long 
for fine Girls, and wou'd fare deliciouſly ev'ry Day; but, as 
you always had a wicked way of contradicting my Wiſhes 
when I was an Aſs, ſo you vex me with the ſame Wanton- 
nels ſtill: Money is all I want as a _ and that you are 

peeviſh enough to deny me. 

Tim. | fee plainly a Man is a Man, and all that are curs'd 
with the Shape are alike. I tell thee, I refuſe thee EN that 
thou may'ſt be happy. 

Pier. Are thoſe happy then who want Money? 


Tim. Perhaps not, *tis only a Conqueſt of the Paſſions that 


makes Men happy ; he that is a Slave to them is no better 
than a Brute, and can never be happy at all. 

Pier. Harkee, Sir; have you atchiev'd' this glorious Vic- 
tory, that you give your ſelf * much unneceſſary trouble 


about mine? 


Tim. To be ſure; you ſee I voluntarily forego all thoſe 
Pleaſures your Paſſions are ſo fond of. 

Pier. But, by your Leave, are there no other Paſſions but 
thoſe which prompt us to Pleaſure? 

Tim. Yes, ſeveral. 

Fir. I ſoppoſe Hatred and n are of the Number. 
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E m. Without doubt, and the moſt odious of 'em all. 


Pier. Suppoſe then a Man had his choice of a coupe of 


Ladies, one young, ainiable, and charming, the other old, 
ugly, and deforin'd, and ſhou'd take up with the laſt ; what 
wou'd you ſay to ſuch a Taſte? 

Tim. That it was deprav'd and ridiculous. 

Pier. Good! thou art the Man. 

Tim. Why? 

Pier. Becauſe, amidſt ſo many pleaſing Paſſions, thou haſt 


had recourſe to the moſt ſavage and forbidding, and, inſtead of - 


enjoying the Sweets of Life * ſelf, att eternally ſnarling at 
thoſe that do. 

Tim. I muſt confeſs he has a little embaraſs'd me. [A/ide.] 
I tell thee again, thou art not yet wife enough to comprehend 
my Reaſons. *Tis my Friendſhip that muſt aſſiſt thy Ignorance, 
and forbids me ſtill to comply with what wou'd hurt thee. 

Pier. Then you poſitively perſiſt in refuſi ing me the Money ? 

Tim, I do. 

Pier. Reſtore me then to my former State. 

Tim. Why ? 

Pier. Becauſe 'tis better to be an Aſs, than a Man without 
Money; but pr'ythee lay aſide thy Humours for once, and be 
perſuaded. 

Tim. Phew! yon grow troubleſom. 

Pier. Plague of your Scruples! I find there is not one 
Man amongſt you all, that is not a Wolf to the reſt of his 
Brethren, | 

Tim, Ay, now you talk ſs again. | 

Pier. Well then, if I talk reaſonably, why don't you traſt 
me with ſome Money? 

Tim. You talk reaſonably when you condemn Mankind ; 5 
but as ſoon as you mention Money, the fit returns, aud you 
only long for the means to be as wicked as they. 

Pier. 1 warrant this is your Friendſhip too, forſooth ! Ju- 
"ter confound it! I tell thee hate me, and give me Money. 
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22 Tino x in Love; or, | 
Tim. Thy Anger i is diverting ; but, as tis always unſcaſona- 
ble #mong Friends, I'Il leave thee till tis over. 


Pier. Ves, tis a mighty matter to laugh at truly; to leave Ml # 
me poor, and hinder me from being happy ; but Pli go in 


ſearch of Money my ſelf, or try to be happy without it. to 
AIR VI. po 

Ti 

I bounteous Nature cer had meant, * | 

That void alone ſhould buy Content ; 8 thi 

The Morning Dew had ſpinkled ver, | 

The ſhining Field with liquid Ore: M 


Like Air and Water it had flow'd, | 
In ev'ry Clime a common Good! 

Should we then judge by Reaſon's Rule, 
Nature's a Filt, or Mas a Fool. = $6 


s ENS Wh: you 
Pierot, Aſpaſia. | E 


Aſp. So, "tis juſt as I wow'd have it; Pierot is angry with ridi 
his Maſter, and I'll make uſe of the Opportunity to proceed giv” 
with my Commiſſion. 

Pier. What's here? another fine Lady, tis my turn once to 
try my {Talent at Galantry, and *twill be hard indeed if | 
> t make a better Figure than my Maſter; your Servant, my * 

ear. L 

Aſp. Pray, Sir, do you know me ? 4 P 

Pier. No, Faith, but the ſooner I do the better; you aro 
pretty, Child, and 1 never ask any farther Queſtions, 

Ap. But pray, Sir, who are you? | 

Pier. 
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Pier. My Name's Pierot, Madam, at your Service. 
Aſp. So I thought, the Boſpm Friend and Fav'rite of Ti. 
mon? 

Pier. Ves faith, the very ſame, if that's any Compliment 
to me. 

Aſp. Ah, my dear Creature | I am happy in this Adventure; 
you are the very Perſon I have been ſeeking all over the 
Town. 

7 Pier. Me, Madam, me! you ſurpriſe me, have you any 
thing to communicate? have you any Money? 
Aſp. Pity the peculiar Unhappineſs of Women, if I was a 
Man, I might ſpeak it without bluſhing, but Modeſty now pre” 
vents me; . 
Pier. Lord, my Dear, don't ſtand upon Ceremonies; you 
and I are all one, you may make as free with me as you pleaſe 
I can take nothing amifs that comes from you. 
: . Aſp. Nay, but perhaps you'll have an ill Opinion of me, if 
ſnou'd 
Pier. Never feat, out with it, Child; 1 ſhall eſteem you the 
more for it. You muſt know I hate all AﬀeQation, 
— K Aſp. Well then, I will ſpeak —and yet I am afraid — and 
yet I will. You muſt know then, I —I—— have a Paſſion 
for you; the Singolarity of your Fortune, and the Beauty of 


your Perſon charm me: Now is not your Delicaey offended by 


lo free a Declaration? 
| Pier. My Delicacy! No, my Dear; I ſhou'd think it very 
with tidiculous if it was; If you had ſaid you hated me, you hac 
oceedl bir'n me Pain indeed. 
= Aſp. You are very Gallant, let me die for thinking ſo, , 
Pier. Why, who the Devil cou'd think otherwiſe, unleſs he 


#4 was mad like Timon, who loves none but thoſe who ole 
* him: But do you really love me? 
7 


Aſp. Yes, from the bottom of my Soul, my Deareſt. 

Pier. My Deareſt! um! that Expreſſion is ſo tender, that it 
* thrills to my very Heart. 
* Aſp. Well, but don't you love me a little in Return? 
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24 Tiwon in Love; or, 


Pier. A little? [am over Head and Ears in Love with 
you? 

Aſp. Then we may ck a Match on't. 

Pier. A Match ! what's that? 

Aſp. Why, we may be marcy'd. 3 1 

Pier. Marry'd! J am at a loſs till, I never heard of any 
ſuch thing amongſt Aſſes. 

'Aſp. 1 believe ſo too. Ad.] — But no , we may 
agree on more faſhionable Terms. 


Al R II. 


Once Brutes and Gods had only Right 
Tintrigue it at Diſcretian, 
And Men were ſtinted in Delight, 
A, Love were a Tranſgreſſion. 


But this ripe Age, to ſhun the Rock, * 
On which their Fathers blunder'd, 
Have learn'd of Brutes to ſlip the Yoke, 

Or wear it with — Hundred. 


; 
* 


What Woman cou'd refuſe the Fav'rite of Ti mon? and the 
| Sharer of his Fortunes, with all the Splendor, Shew, Dreſs 
and Equipage that will be at his Command ? 

Pier. I ſhare his Fortunes! 

Ap. Ves, you—— come Jon” t difſemble your Happineſs. 

Pier. Surely you miſtake me for ſome body elſe, or you are 
not acquainted with 7:mo's Vagaries. 

Aſp. All that | know, is, that you have the ſame Purſe, and 
that its Contents are inexhauſtible; that he loves you dearly, 
and that you command all the Pleaſures of Life. Such as 
Banquets, Wine, Women, Maſi ck, and all your Heart can 
want or with. 

Pier. Who are the Fools that told you ſo? 

Aſp. The whole City. 


Pier. 
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Pier. The whole City lies then; Timon has abſolutely te- 
sd me ey*ry one of theſe, and it frets me to the Soul. 


Aſp. lr the Report is not true, the more's the pity. I begin 
to fear Timon is not ſo fond of you as I a and you 
are only a Dupe to his Humours. 

Pier. I fear ſo too. 

Aſp. Then don't have the Aſſurance to mention your ſaucy 
Love to me any more'; for, to be plain with you, if I grant 
Favours to any body, *tis only for their Money. 

Pier. Indeed, my Dear, this is very fooliſh. 


Aſp. You may think ſo, if you pleaſe, Sir; but I am pe- 


remptory notwithſtanding. 
Pier. But hark you, Child, do you, in your Conſcience, 
think that Nature meant Riches to be the Bond of Love? | 
Aſp. No doubt on't ; did not ſhe form things that Induſtry 
turns into Money? Is not Induſtry her Gift, and Money the 
Purchaſe of Pleaſure; *tis plain then we obey her Laws, when 


we ſeek for Profit, ſince there * no Pleaſpre to be had withe 
out it. 


AIR IX. 


Gold is a Miſtreſs all purſue, 
All idolixe ber Charms; 
But ſhe vouchſafes to ſmile on few, 
And coyly meets our Arms. 


| if, ata diſtance, you implore, 
| Her Scorn you only move; 

| Like Prudes ſhe muſt be aw'd by Pow r, 
And raviſp'd into Love. 


Pier. Ves, yes, tis a elear Caſe. 

Aſp. Clear! 'tis as clear as the Sun, | 
Pier. But how ſhall I come by the Money? 

Aſp. If you'll be rul'd by me, Pl ſhew you the way in an 
Inſtant. 


Pier, 
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26 Timon in Love; or, 


Pier. Tell me this * my Dear; I am N to obey 


you. | 

Aſp. Rob Times? 
Pier. Fy, my dear, fy, "twill be a Crime to in him, 

Aſp. Why ſo? 

Pier. You know better than I, I ſuppoſe; 

Aſp. Pray tell me, how much of a Field belongs to the 
Beaſts that feed in it ? 

Pier, As much as they can eat, 

Aſp. Well, and who does the reſt belong to? 

Pier. To others that want it, to be ſure. 

Aſp. Obſerve then; Money is to Man, what Paſturage is to 
Beaſts; therefore all that Timon does not make uſe of, is not 
his, and you that want it, may boldly ſeize it as your own. 

Pier. I underſtand you, Child; but am much furpris'd that 
Aſſes ſhou'd know what Men from to be ignorant of, 

Aſp. What need you care who is Ignorant, as long as you 
are Wiſe; then go, and take from Timon what he fo anjuſiiy 
detains from you, and the reſt of the World. 

Pier. Faith, this is all true; I'll een take what # wantand 
leave him the reſt. 

Aſp. Pſhaw ! you ſhou'd take all or none, 

Pier. I beg your Pardon there, my Dear, I ſhou'd be as 
much to blame in taking more than I wanted, as he in — 
ing all to himſelf. ö 
Aſp. Sdeath, what a ſimple Beaſt you are! Don? t you ſeo 
. that, while he does not uſe his Money, you deprive him of 
nothing, in taking all away. 

Pier. Humh! this is all true again; yet ſtil} there is one e Rub 
more to be got over; Timon himſelf takes a Pleaſure in keep- 
ing it from others, and therefore in taking it away, I rob him 
of that Pleaſure. 

Asp. But that very Pleaſure is ; unjuſt. | 

Pier. It may be ſo; but I love Timos in ſpite of his F ollies, 
and don't care to give him Pain. 

APD. Paw! Your very Love to him is the beſt Reaſon in 
the World, why * ſhou'd ſtrip him of all he has. 


7 ; 5 Pier. 


The Innocent Theft. 27 


Pier. Nay, my Dear, if you can prove wat, you hallcom- | 


mand me Body and Soul. 


Aſp. Nothing is more eaſy, my Dear, as thus; tis doing the 
greateſt good to Mankind, to deprive him of thoſe things, 


which produce nothing but Care and Vexation. 7:*40v's Money 
affords him nothing elſe, ſince he has not Good-natureenough 
to uſe it.as it ought ; to this let us add the Diſgrace he ſuf- 
ſers, by confining a publick Bleſſing, and ſuffering. the Poor 


to want it. *Tis therefore a piece of Friendſhip to him to te- 


lieve him from this Care, and wipe away his Diſgrace. 

Pier. Faith, my Dear, till this Moment I never thought it 
cou'd be fo 200d an Action to rob ones Friend. Yes, I am 
convinc'd 1 ought to take his Treaſures; ; but yet I will not do 
it notwithſtanding, 

Aſp. Why? 

Pier. Becauſe ſomething within me tells me us wrong. 


true! 

Pier. Yes, I do too; but yet J am afraid this very Truth 
is a piece of Injuſtice and Treachery, tho' I have not Senſe 
enough to make it out. 

Aſp. 1 find Nature is too honeſt for me after all; but, ſince 
Reaſon has fail'd me, I muſt try what Paſſion will do, and it 
ſhall go hard with me, if I don't put on Woman enongh to 
manage him at laſt. [Afide.] — Hark ye, my Dear, either 
rob Timon, or prepare to loſe me-for ever. 


Pier. And mult I either injure my Friend, or | loſe my 


Miſtreſs ? 

Aſp. Which you pleaſe, Sir, I ſhall give my ſelf no farther 
trouble 8bout you; tho', if you really lov'd me, you had re- 
ſolv'd to obey me long ago. 

Pier. O, you muſt not doubt that I love you; but ſtill, my 
Dear 
Asp. Nay my Dear, can you refuſe me ? 

Pier. Tis as much as ever I am able to do, I can aſſure 
you. 


Ab 


Aſp. Then you don't believe what I have told you to be 
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23 Trmon i Love; or, 
Aſp. Come, come, give me your Hand, and remember, 7 


you expect to be happy, you muſt do ſomething to deſerve 


it. 
Pier. O Venus! I feel her touch at my Heart, find I am 


conquer'd ; but to be ſure there is not a Man, * em nh 
that wou'd not do the ſame, 


AIX X. 


Mer. When Woman was at firſt deſign'd 
Nature had Miſchief in her Mind; 
Beauty in us ſhe made a Snare, 
And ſmiling bid Mankind beware | 
When Beauty does its Pow'r purſue, 
What can't a charming Woman do? 


Aſp. Reaſon in vain its Influence tries, 
Tic dax led by our brighter Eyes, 
And he that dares defy the Darts, 
Feels it the deeper in his Heart. 
. When Beauty, &c. ; 
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TIMO N ſous. 


Tim. I Think Love has made as great a Change in my Heatt, 

as Mercury has effected on my new Friend. Ever ſince I 
have ſeen this Eucharis, I can think of nothing but her. Her ho- 
neſt Freedom has charm'd me, and my Heart, grown weary of 
tormenting itſelf with Hatred and Anger, deſites nothing now 
but to repoſe Roe 6 at Peace in her Boſom. — But loft ! ! here 
ſhe comes. 


8 C E N E II. 
Timon, Eucharis. 


Euch. You ſee, Timon, I am not afraid of a Plain- Dealer? 
tho' a Woman; but for fear you ſhou'd, I aſſure you before 
hand, I ſhall ſpare your Follies for once, and content my ſelf 
only with railing at the World. 

Tim, The World, Madam, i is a Subject not 2 eaily exhauſt- 
ed 


Euch. So much the beuer, it will afford us the more Diver- 
fon, and ſurely Scandal is the greateſt Pleaſure in the 1 
perle. 

Tim, I was of the fame Opinion before 1 knew you; het 
ince, methinks, I could prefer the Joy of loving you to every 
hing beſide. 

Euch. What! is this Timon? 


others he is till a Man-hater — to you the moſt paſſionate — 


very Breath of Time can fade; and then what remains but the 


jo TiMon in Love; or, 
Tim. Yes, Madam; but there is ſtill a wide Difference be. 
tween Timon with you, and Timon with the World — To all 


. Exch. Hold, Sir, you forget ſure the Compliments you made 
me at our laſt Interview. 

Tim. No, Madam, but my Heart now tells me * were lu 
juries to your Merit. 

Euch. And do you really think ſuch a Ran as yours is to be 
believ'd? 

Zim. I muſt needs own, I ought not to believe it. — Your 
Sex is as much to be fear'd as lov'd, Your Roſes grow on 
Thorns, and yet, in ſpite of my Reaſon, I am tempted to gs 
ther 'em. 

Euch. Ha, ha, ha! Whatever might be ſaid for you before, 
1 Folly is unqueſtionable now. 

Tim. You are in the right, Madam, I am myſelf ſurpriz'd 
at my own Weakneſs! *tis Enchantment ſure! I know very 
well that Youth is Deceit itſelf, and Beauty a Flower which the 


Follies of both, and the Wrinkles that atteud upon Old Age: 

Euch. Very gallant, truly, and like a Lover. 

Tim. Tis like Timon in Love, however —— and, if my 
Freedom offends, tis at the ſame time a Proof of my Since- 
rity. 

Exch. It may be ſo, dear Cynick —— but then you ſeem 
to yield in ſpite of your ſelf, and Love rather gives you Pain 
than Pleaſure. If I could make my ſelf as ridiculous as you 
what could I expect when your Flame was a little cool'd, | 
but Hatred and Contempt? No, no, Sir, I have my Faults ( 
as well as you, and, when I part with my Heart, it ſhall be to 
one that can forgive them. 

Tim. The Fear | begin to have to diſpleaſe you perſuades me 
I could pardon 'em. 

Euch. Very obliging indeed! you your ſelf ſeem to queſtion 
your own Complaifance, and yet yon would have me lejprodet Pie 
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Tim. If you can, the honeſt Frankneſs I have us'd i in laying 
pen my Heart, ſhould be the Motive. 

Exch. Well then, to be as frank as you, I adviſe you never 


more to talk to me of Love, tis a Subject I hate from all, but 
hiefly from you. —— I had ſome Joy in your Satire, becauſe 


tis the only Thing I am fond of. Adieu. 


Tim. Then ſtay, Madam, if *tis only to be ſevere on me, 


you can never have a better Subject than my Follies. 


Exch. No, no, I am afraid they are infectious. 


—— 


SCENE 


III. 


Timon ſeolas. 


Tim. Alas! ſhe's gone. — But why wou'd I endeavour to 
detain her? What is her Company to me, who deſpiſe all Wo- 
nen alike? Shall I then at laſt ſhamefully kneel to one who 
leſpiſes me? No. And I thank the Gods for hardening her 

eart againſt me; *twas the only Means of preſerving my Rea- 

on. And yet, 1 feel ſomething within me till, which T 
now not how to overcome: From whence does it ariſe ? 
Unhappy Timon! thy own Heart takes a Pleafure to deceive 
hee, and that very Hatred, which thou haſt thank'd the Gods 
or, is the fatal Knot that confirms thy Slavery. — But ſee, my 
ew Friend comes molt critically to relieve me. 


— — 


** * —_— 


SCEN E IV. FR 


Timon, Pierot. 


Pier. I have done it, all the Money is my own; and me: 
hinks I long to ſee how Timon will bear his Loſs. Ha, ha, ha! 
twill be a pleaſant Interview. 


Office by halves, I take all that comes to hand. Don't miſtake 


| Senſe? 


32 TiMON # Love; or, 
Tim. Help me, my dear Friend; help, not only to a 


me from Mankind, but even from my ſelf; thou art all the © 
Comfort left me. | 


Pier. Faith, I think ſo too—1 was made on purpoſe to eaſe 


thee of all thy Troubles. 


im. I can never thank the Gods enough for a Companio 
ſo dear. | 

Pier. That's true; for whers beſides could'ſt thou find af 2 
Man who would do ſo much to ſerve thee? who, out of pure ſtrij 
Friendſhip has deliver'd thee from the very Cauſe that firſt put lim 
thee out of humour with the World. 

Tim. I don't underſtand thee. | 

Pier. Then hear me explain it: I am rich, and thou aq 
poor. But yet thou ſhalt ſee I have more Good-nature than rin 
thee- there's Money for thee; go, and be happy! 

Tim. I am aſtoniſh'd, where didſt thou get it? 

Pier. Take the Money, and ask no more Queſtions. 

Tim. Confeſs now, haſt not thou by chance ſtumbled on my 
Treaſures? | 

Pier. Pſhaw! I do nothing by hams but by the Laws 0 
Reaſon and Honour. I'd have you to know I. never do a good 


me for a Fool, or a falſe F riend, who did not know, or would 
not do his Duty. | 
Tim. I don't yet anderſtand thy Tiifling. 
Pier. I don't wonder at that. When did you underſtand 


Tim, Then pray, wiſe Sir, be ſo good as inform 1 me bet: 
ter. 

Pier. Go home, and then you will be as ; wiſe as my ſelf 
tho? not ſo rich. You will find 1 have done you good. Go, 
go home and be ſatisfy'd. 

Tim. | begin to ſuſpe& him 
hard to-day for Money. Somebody perhaps has taken Advan 
tage of his Simplicity, and perſuaded him to rob me. mM el 
e his Warte, and go home to be dener inform'd. 
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SCE ST 
Pierot ſolus. 


Pier. Ha, ha, ha! how he'll be ſurpriz'd to find himſelf 
ſtript of ev'ry Shilling? *Twonld be excellent to ſee how foo- 
liſh he will look on the Diſcovery; and then for me to ſtrut 
by him like a great rich Man, and he to bow down as J paſs 


Wy him, like a Beggar: Ha, ha! But let me ſce, what ſhall I 


zu art 
than 


n m 
iws of 
2 good 


niſtake 
would 


r ſtand 


; 
je bet- 


y ſelf, 


G0 


do with all this Money now Ihave it? I can neither eat, nor 


rink it, neither will it warm or cool me—— why then ſhou'd 
heſe Human Wretches covet it ſo much? 


A ILE 


If One that was ſo late a Brute, 
May dare to reaſon as a Man; 
It ſeems, in both, beyond Diſpute, 
That Pleaſure firſt from Seuſe began. 


Say then, thro' what attractive Part, 5 
Can Gold &er anſwer Pleaſure's Call? 
How rule, and charm at once, the Heart; 
And, poor in all Things, purchaſe All? 


Wat hold, here lives one Socrates, a ſhrewd, wiſe F ellow by re} 


eſt mehrt, who knows all things. I'll ev'n conſult him what to do 


\ dvan 


ith my Money, for I am reſoly'd to nn whatever *twill 


U. cer 7. I fancy this is he. 


N 


5 SCENE 


34 TIMO N 71 Love; or, 


* >. 


G 1 

Pierot, Socrates. | t 

| | \ 

Pier. Are you Socrates? a 

Soc. I am. tc 

, | Pier. And are you really as wiſe a Man as you are re- th 
4 ported ? it 


Soc. I have indeed taken ſome pains to be one, but my Stu- 
dies have only taught me, that I know nothing. 

Pier. Ha, ba, ha! I think you might as well have been ig- pr 
norant of that too. A 

Soc. If ſo, I had perhaps been more pleas'd with my ſelf; int 
but then I had been more a Fool to my own Vanity, and 


Conceit. 00 
Pier. Why, is there much Pleaſure i in not being vain or con- ¶ it. 

_ ceited? * 
Soc. Not a great deal; it only ſerves to keep Men modeſt Y | 
and humble. abl 


Pier. I pity thee for n ſtady'd ſo long; and, if you'll | 
take my Advice, make haſte to forget all you have learnt. ; 
Soc. Why ſo? 8 
Pier. Becauſe W that gives us Pain, is not ſo deſi - ; 
rable as Ignorance which makes us pleas'd with our ſelves. $ 
Soc. This Fellow has Senſe. Z 
Pier. As far as I ſee, thoſe, who advis'd me to conſult thee, 5 


were ev'n ſtill more ignorant than thou art. ceſt 
Soc. Why ? | f 
Pier. Becauſe they did not know you w nothing. | deg 
Soc. Methinks tho', I wou'd el k now enough to me-M giij 
rit y ut Ebeem. . 
Pier. You muſt be a wiſer Man then, — — But however, the : 
I'll conſult your Ignorance, ſince you will not make any Pre: ¶ c 
tenſions to Knowledge. | | Mer 
true, 


Foc. 


— 
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Soc. This Man has ſomethiag as ſingular in him, as the Cir- 


cumſtances of his own Story. — But pray begin, Sir, I ſhall 
be pleas'd to do you Service either way. 

Pier. In two Words then: I aim rich, and I am told a Man 
that is rich may be every thing he will; that Gold will purchaſe 
Wit, Birth, Honour, Titles, Reputation, and all that's valu- 
able in the World. Now I would have all theſe before I go 


to bed, let *em coſt what they will ; 


but I don't know where 


they are ſold, therefore I apply to thee --— Thou haſt Senſe, 
it ſeems, tho”, thou know'(t nothing by having ſtudy'd ſo much. 


Soc. So, this is a Brokerage worthy Socrates. 
Pier. Underſtand me tho” —— I wou'd make a Bargain, to 


prevent Diſputes. 


What will be the Price of the whole? 


And firſt, what muſt I pay to have a Demi-God for my Father, 
inſtead of my own, who was but an Aſs. 


Soc. I did not expect ſuch Comedy to-day, I muſt draw 


ſome Advantage from it. 
it depends intirely on him you chuſe, name one then. 


muſt divert my elf. 


Pier. Chuſe me one your ſelf, ſo it come within a e : 


able Price. 
Soc. What think you of Theſens? 


Pier. Was he a great Man? 
Soc. Certainly, he is the tip-top Hero of the Athenians. 
Pier. Good! mark him down. 
Soc. You muſt agree with the Herald for the Price. 
Picr. The Herald ! Who is he? 
Soc. One who makes it his Buſineſs to ſel Titular An- 


ceſtors. 


As for the Price of a Father, 


I 


But what will he colt me? 


Pier. Their What then, ſhan't I be really deſcen- 
ded from Theſens ? Muſt I be content with my own F aher 


ill? 


Soc. Undoubtedly; you muſt be what you are; for neither 


the Herald, nor the Gods themſelves, can alter your Deicent 
from an Aſs, into that from a Hero. 


Indeed there will be 


Men, who, not knowing your real Origin, will believe it 
true, and others, W 


D 2 


who will make a Jeſt of you for endea- 


youring 


4 


36 T1MoNn Love; or, 
vonring to impoſe your ſelf on the World for what you are 
not. 

Pier. What then, will the Herald have the Impudence to 
take Money for what he cannot give? 

Soc. To be ſure. — — Why, did you believe he could really 
make you deſcended from the Gods? 

Pier. Without doubt. Do you think I have no more Senſe 
than to part with my Money for nothing? 

Soc. You may have Titles for your Money, but yowil be the 
Son of an Aſs notwithſtanding. 

Pier. Tis all a Cheat then, and thoſe who purchaſe ſuch 
Births are Fools. 

Soc. You judge right, | 

Pier. | was about a fine Buſineſs it ſeems - but I'll have 
none of their Bubbles; I'd rather be contented with my own 
real Birth, bad as it is, than change it for a chimerical one, 
which will deceive one Part of the World, and make me de- 
ſpis'd by the reſt. 

Soc. O Jupiter! an Afs is ſenſible of the Vanity of theſe 
things, while ſo many Men deſpiſe the Order of Nature, to be 
deſcended from Anceſtors which ſhe did not think it proper to 
give them. RY LH. 

Pier. Come then, ſell me Reputation. 55 
Soc. Of what kind? 

Pier. A pretty Queſtion that, for a Philoſopher, Of the beſt 
to be ſure. 

Soc. You are to underſtand there are two forts; One which 
is born of Virtue, and cannot be atchiev'd but by Juſtice and 
great Actions; and the other which ſprings from —— and 
may be bought with Money. | | 

Pier. I have nothing but Money to buy with. | 

Soc. You muſt have the laſt then, and that is to be acquit'd 
by as many different means, as there are different Follies to flat- 


ter the Vanity or Paſſions of Men; for Example, Alcibiades is 

loaded with Honour, for winning the N in the Races, at the 
Olympic Games. | 

Pier. This ſame Ale ibrages then ran faſter than the Horſes, If 


ſuppoſe. 
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Soc. You miſtake, he did not run at all. 

Pier. Why who then? 

Soc. His Horſes; they were ſwifter than the rſt and there- 
fore he was crown'd Victor. 

Pier. And who were the Fools that gave him the Prize? 

Soc. The wiſeſt Men in Greece. | 

Pier. No matter they are Fools notwithſtanding. If 
they had been wiſe, they would have crown'd the Horſes, ſince 
'twas they deſerv'd it. ; 

Soc. He judges better than all Greece together. 


Pier. Pſha! this is but a Horſe's Reputation, I ama Men, and 
can't reliſh it. — Sell me ſome other ſort. 


Soc. Loa may be a Soldier then, and, if you will cover 
the Fields with Dead, burn Towns, and depopulate Nations, 
you'll gain immortal Glory, and be rank'd amonglt the great» 
eſt Heroes. 

Pier. Fy, this is the Glory of a Madman. Ev n the Wolves 
themſelves ſpare their own Species. I abhor the Thought of 
this. | 

Soc. And yet this is a Reputation of the higheſt Degree. 

Pier. It ſignifies nothing; tis not for my Money, 1 can al. 
ure you, 

Soc. Wonderful! an Aſs has more Humanity than we. Well 
hen, write Comedies; there are ſome in Azhexs who have 
nade themſelves famous that way. 


Pier. Comedies! Pray what things are Comedies ? 


Soc. They are Performances of Wit, in which the Authors 
wblickly ridicule the Vices of Men, and make 'em laugh at 
tir own Follies. | 
Pier. Stop there— Such a Reputation is a pretty thing e- 
lough., Yes, yes, I'll be an Author; and hark ye, don't 
vu think one might make a Comedy of Timon? Twould be 
rcellent Sport to make him laugh at his Follies. | 
Soc. O! the beſt Subject in the World. 

Pier. And ſuppoſe I ſhould introduce my ſelf, and my own 
As to ? 


37 
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Soc, 


38 T1MoN in Love; or, 


Soc. Why not? Mankind, blind to their own Faults, and 
yet inexorable to thoſe of others, when riſing from oppoſite , 
Paſſions, very well deſerve the Cenſure of an Aſs, and per- 
haps that particular way of expoling them may have a good 


Efect. 
Pier. Come on then. And now what muſt be Voth to 4 
ſucceed? | | a 
Soc. You muſt pleaſe. =, 
Pier. Well, but which is the way to vleaſe? * 
Soc. Vou muſt ſay reaſonable things, with Wit and Spirit; 5 
and give a Comick Turn to Nature and Truth, that the Wiſe © 
and Good miyn't be aſham'd of being pleas'd. You muſt avoid ſt 
all low and trivial things, obſerve the moſt delicate Decorum, 
and rejeQ ev'ry Thought and Expreſſion that might offend Mo- thi 
deſty and Virtue: On theſe Terms, you may be ſure to have | 
all Perſons of Reaſon and Taſte of your dice, and I hope 4 of 
thens has (till many ſuch to boaſt of. He 
Pier. So then! — I have nothing elſe to do but pleaſe all the . 
World. hy 
Soc. All the World! No, no, that's impoſſible. You mu 
not flatter your ſelf fo far, if you wrote like Apollo himſelf. — 
Vour Brother Authors are ſcyere Criticks, and ſeldom like any 
Other Poetry but their own. E 


Pier. But ſuppoſe I write well, what can they ſay then? 
Soc. Why, write as you would, with Wit, or without, the 7 
will criticiſe, and not only on what you do _ but on L what ſeer 


you don't. ther 
Pier How] criticiſe on what 1 never ſaid ? | $ 
Soc. Yes, on what you never dreamt of, nor any body elſe Mir 
They'll diſtinguiſh imo Generals and Particulars, Fable, Chal thin 
ractets, and Manners; never commend, object to ev'ry Parti ſtan; 
and abſolately condemn the Whole. Nay more, if your Piece 5. 
does not prevent ev'ry diſagreeable Idea that may ariſe from} that 
the Subject, as well as ſupply us with thoſe that are otherwiſe toge 
Sentence will be fronounc d, and you'l be damn'd without Gen 
Merey. | bred 
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Pier. This is the way to loſe Fame, inſtead of gaining 
8. 

Soc. Too many have found it ſo. 

Pier. I am off again then Reputation ſeems to me to 
depend more on Luck than Merit, and therefore is hardly worth 
a Purchaſe. 

Soc. You are partly in the right; and, for that Reaſon, wiſe 
Men are content to deſerve well, without any Regard to the 
Conſequence. He that makes his Fame the only Motive to 
Excellence, proſtitutes his own Virtue, and acrifices the Sub- 
ſtance to the Shadow. 

Pier. This may be a Law for the Wiſe indeed, but I hope 
the Rich have nothing to do with it, 

Soc. To examine their Lives, one wou'd be tempted to be 
of that Opinion; but neither Riches, Fame, nor Birth, can 
exempt reaſonable LEY from the Practice of Integrity and 
Honour. 


8 GENE VI. 
Pierot, Singing. Maſter, Dancing - Maſter, Feneing- Maſter. 


Pier. Nay, now you are out, I am ſure; for I my ſelf have 
ſeen many of theſe qualify'd Perſons, who. never troubled 
themſelves with either, 

Soc. The more's the Pity. , I ſee, with Ne Human 
Mind, you have put on the Human Frailty too; aud no- 
thing but Experience and Miforune will enable you to with- 
ſtand them. 

Sing. You are in the wrong, Sir, to trouble your ſelf with | 
that ridiculous Philoſopher at all; they are a Set of People al- 
together uſeleſs. But my Profefſion, Sir, and thoſe of theſe 


Gentlemen, are quite en nay, tis * to be well 
bred without us. 


Pier. And pray, Sir, what is yours? 
D 4 


Sing 
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Soc. Why not? Mankind, blind to their own Faults, and 
yet inexotable to thoſe of others, when riſing from oppoſite . 
Paſſions, very well deſerve the Cenſure of an Aſs, and per- 
haps that particular way of expoſing them may have a good 
Effect. | 

Pier. Come on then. And now what muſt be done to de 


ſucc-ed? | 2 


Soc. You muſt pleaſe. | 
Pier. Well, but which is the way to pleaſe? M 


Soc. You muſt ſay reaſonable things, with Wit and Spirit; G 
and give a Comick Turn to Nature and Truth, that the Wiſe E. 
and Good miyn't be aſham'd of being pleas'd. You mult avoid ſta 

all low and trivial things, obferve the moſt delicate Decorum, 
and reject ev'ry Thought and Expreſſion that might offend Mo- the 
deſty and Virtue : On theſe Terms, you may be ſure to have ; 
all Perſons of Reaſon and Taſte of your Side, and 1 hope A- of 
chens has (till many ſuch to boaſt of. — 


Pier. So then! — I have — elſe to do but Rus all the 
World. —— 
Soc. All the World! No, no, that's impoſſible. You muſt 
not flatter your ſeli fo far, if you wrote like Apollo himſelf. — 


Your Brother Authors are ſcyere Criticks, and ſeldom like any 


Other Poetry but their wn. + p 
Pier. But ſappoſe I write well, what can they ſay then? 
Soc. Why, write as you would, with Wit, or without, thejſ F 

will criticiſe, and not only on what 7 do mean, but on what ſeen 

you don't, | 


Pier How! criticiſe on what 1 never ſaid 2 $, 
Soc. Yes, on what yon never dreamt of, nor any body elſe, Min 
They'll diſtinguiſh into Generals and Particulars, Fable, Cha- thing 
ractets, and Manners; never commend, object to ev'ry Parti ſtanc 
and abſolately condemn the Whole. Nay more, if your Piece S. 
docs not prevent ev'ry diſagreeable Idea that may ariſe from} that | 


the Subject, as well as ſupply us with thoſe that are otherwiſe toge! 
Sentence will be pronounc'd, and you'll be damn'd withoutY Gen 
Mercy. bred 
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Pier. This i is the way to loſe Fame, inſtead of gaining 
o 

Soc. Too many have found it ſo. be 

Pier, I am off again then Reputation ſeems to me to 
depend more on Luck than Merit, and therefore is hardly worth 
a Purchaſe. 

Soc. You are partly in the right; and, for that Reaſon, wiſe 
Men are content to deſerve well, without any Regard to the 
Conſequence. He that makes his. Fame the only Motive to 
Excellence, proſtitutes his own Virtue, and ſacrifices the Sub- 
ſtance to the Shadow. 

Pier. This may be a Law for the Wile indeed, but I hope 
the Rich have nothing to do with it, 

Soc. To examine their Lives, one wou'd be tempted to be 
of that Opinion; but neither Riches, Fame, nor Birth, can 
exempt reaſonable Creatures from the Practice of Integrity and 
Honour. 


8 GENE VI. 
Pierot, Singing Maſter, Dancing-Maſter, Fencing-Maſter. 


Pier. Nay, now you are out, I am ſure; for I my ſelf have 
ſeen many of theſe qualify'd Perſons, who never troubled 
themſelves with either. 

Soc. The more's the Pity. I ſee, with 4 Human 
Mind, you have put on the Human Frailty too; aud no- 
thing but Experience and Misfortune will enable you to with- 
ſtand them. 

Sing. Vou are in the wrong, Sir, to trouble your ſelf with 
that ridiculous Philoſopher at all; they are a Set of People al- 
together uſeleſs. But my Profeſſion, Sir, and thoſe of theſe 


Gentlemen, are quite otherwiſe; nay, tis impoflible to be well 
bred without us. 


Pier. And pray, Sir, what is yours? 
- "4 


Sing · 
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Sing. Singing, Sir ——— TI teach the ſurptiſing Art that made 
Rocks and Trees dance after Orpheus, and, by which, TIE 
built the Walls of Thebes. 

Pier. But I can't imagine how the Devil that could be! 


Sing. O! very eaſily, Sir he ſang, and the Stones, 
which thereabouts had an en Ear for Muſick, immedi- 


2 tumbled into Motion, and pil'd themſelves up 85 as he 


commanded, 

Pier. Then *tis a fine Art indeed. — I will learn it, and 
build my (elf a City that ſhall cover a whole Province. —- And 
you, Sir, pray what do you reach ? 

Dauc. Dancing, Sir; to Stand, Walk, Bow, Swim, Fly, 
and cut Capers to the Clouds. 

Pier. Really yours is a droll Art, P11 jearn it all. — And 
you, with that bold Cock, what do you teach? 

Fenc. To killa Man with an Air. Sa, fa. 

Pier. The Devil himſelf would not learn that Art, and Faith, 
if I did underſtand it, I wou'd give the Money to torget it a- 
gain. | 

Fenc. | mean, Sir, I wou'd teach you to kill them that wou'd 
kill you. Sa, 1a. * 

Pier. Oh! that's a different thing. 

Fenc. Let me teli you, Sir, I teach Courage as well as Skill, 
Many of my Scholars, Sir, are the Terrot of the Town —— 
I can hardly find a Bully deſperate enough to keep therm in 
Exerciſe, unleſs he has the Liberty to fight in Armour. , 

Pier. They are in the right on't. I would never fight my 
ſelf, if I was ſure to be kill'd.— But come on, you know 
ſomething it ſeems, which is more than this wife Grey-beard 
will pretend to however. — I beg your Pardon, Sir, I have 
no farther Bufineſs with yon. You muſt know, I hate 
Difficulties mortaily, and, if *tis hard to be a Philofopher, 8 
the caſſeſt thing in the World to be a pretty Fellow. | 

Soc. I With the Study may be to i Advantage. LExii. 


Per. 
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Pier. Never fear; I can but know nothing at laſt. Now 
Gentlemen, you may Initiate me as ſoon as you pleaſe. 
Sing. Which will your Honour begin with frſt ? 
Prer. All three at once to be ſure. | 
Danc. O dear Sir, that's impoſſible. = 
Pier. No matter, I'll have it ſo ; *twou'd be a pretty Fancy, 
if a rich Man as I am, cou'd not learn three ſuch pitiful Arts 


Jas yours at the ſame time; make haſte then, I am in a hurry ; 


I muſt run thro? a thouſand Sciences more before Night, and 
therefore have no time to loſe; come, there's Money to begin 
With. 

Sing. Your Honour's in the right; now, Sir, for your 
Gamut, Sol fa—— 

Dax. Firſt, turn out your Toes, Sir. 

Ten. Sa, ſa, Sir, ſtand upon your Guard. 

[They put him in a ridiculous attitude, as if be was gov 
ing to Fence, Dance and Sing at once; he endeavours 
at em all, till he is out of Breath and falls. 

Ten. Take Courage, Sir, you do Wonders. 
[ Riſes and beats 8 
Pier. Wonders! Tis a Wonder I have not broke my 
Neck. What a pack of Raſcals! they gave me Inſtructions 
to daſh my Brains out. The Devil may learn ſuch Sciences 
for me; I find my Money will purchaſe nothing that I like as 
jet, but my dear ARTS: 


| AIR XII. 
Beauty gildt the bluſhing Morn, 
Hangs the Dew-Drop on the Thorn, 
Paints the Roſe in richeſt Bloom, 

Fills the Air with ſweet Perfume. 

But ſweet Perfumes, 

Nor Roſe in Bloom, 
Nor Dew: Drop bright, 
| Nor Morning Light, 


„ — * - 
re es 


rr 


rr 


PPP —— — 3 Ee — 
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42 Timon in Love; or, 


In Charms can wie, 

With Womans Eye : 
Is Womarts Eye we raptar'd view, 
Beauty at once, and Pleaſure too. 


—\ 


8 8 * N E VIII. 70 
Pierot, Aſpaſia. | 8 
Pier. And ſee! here ſhe comes! my Angel, my Goddeſs ! 5 


Aſp. My dear Pierot! Well, have you taken poſſeſſion, have 
you made ſure of the Money? c 

Pier. Yes Faith, I have done it with as much dexterity, a © 
if Mercury were my Godfather. 

Aſp. How the Rogue blunders upon Truthi IA. 

Pier. But come, my Dear, I long to make uſe of it, for feat 
ſome body elſe ſhou'd be as much my Friend, as I was Timon 

Aſp. Right, my Dear, Pleaſure is the true uſe of . and 
none deſerve but thoſe that enjoy them. 

Pier. Tis a clear Caſe, and I think I have made a prom 
good uſe of my time already. 

Aſp. How? | 

Pier. Why I found out a wiſe Man that knows nothing, 1 
one Socrates; and wou'd have purchas'd, Wit, nn and 


Aſp. Pſhaw ! you have them already. — Gold is the Quin- 


teſſence of 'em all; and he that is rich is nobler than Theſeus, and . 
wiſer than Socrates himſelf. 5 
AIR XIII. . 

Caſt your Eye thro ev'ry Nation! = TP 

Lears the Idols of the Crowd! T a p 

Tir the rich are all the Faſhion, Ps Hat 


Not the Noble, Great, and Good. 


The Innocent Theft, - 


1 your Gold will then procare you, 
All that Birth and Wiſdom can, 
What in Life can more allure you? 
W. bat can form a boppier Man? 


Pier: As, this is stieg like; really, my Dear, you have - 


—— Underſtanding enough to be rich too. 

| Aſp. O dear Sir, you make me vain, my Acquaintance with 
you is all I have to hoaſt of, and *tis only the Influence of 
your Riches that reflects Merit upon me at ſeeond Hand. 


Pier. My Charmer! you quite tranſport me. I had rather 


les! hou theſe preity things from you, than be the Son of a demi 
0 
Aſp. O Sir, to be well with the Ladies is to be happieſt 
Creature in the World, and a Perſon of your fine Accompliſh- 
ments, may be always ſure of their good Graces, _ 
-Afide Pier. May I? the Devil take me then if I give my ſelf any 
farther trouble to acquire more; let me be well with the La- 
dies as you ſay, and a Fig for Wit and Honour; they aretrifles 
beneath my notice. 


happy has nothing more to wiſh for, 

Pier. True my Dear ; ; and now methinks Gold is 2 trifle 
too, I won't be troubled with it. Timon ſhall have his traſh 
again. 

Aſp. You wou'd not be ſo mad ſure; if 'tis a burthen to 
you, I'll take it off your Hands, I ſhall be proud to do you 
any Service in my power. _ 

Pier, You are very kind, my Dear ; but ſuppoſe I ſhou'd have 
occaſion for it again my ſelf! * 

Aſp. Why won't it be your own till? I wou'd not be in- 
cumber'd with it, but for your Service; Gold intrinſically is 


worth no more than Lead; it takes its value only from what 


'twill purchaſe; and, if I take care to ſupply your Wiſhes with 
ev'ry thing they may be fond of, you enjoy your Treaſures 


to Perfection, without the plague of keeping em in Jour own | 


Hands, 
| P ier. 


Aſp Spoke like a Man of Senſe and Spirit; for he that's 
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44 Timon in Lobe; or, 

Pier. Right toa Hair; and will you really ſupply my Wiſhes 
with ev'ry thing they may be fond of? 

Aſp. If you truſt me with your Gold, do you think it po 8 
fible for me to deny you any thing? 

Pier. Gold then Will yield you ſome Pleaſure, tho? it gave 
poor Timon nothing but Pain? 

Aſp. Suppoſe it will, what need you care as long as you 
bave an Equivalent in return? 

Pier. That's true, my Dear ; I am ſatisfy'd; the Gold ſhall 
be yours this inſtant; but you'll remember the Conditions. L 

muſt take care to make a ſure Bargain. 

Aſp. How is it poſſible you ſhou'd doubt me, when I have | Ar 
giv'n you ſuch Proofs of my Affection? as ſure as I'm 2 
Woman you may depend upon me; I tell you again the in. rea 
flaence of Gold is irreſiſtible, and Fxpiter himſelf was never Wecat 
more confident of Succeſs than when he wou'd Dan ae in NNatu 
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A 1 R XIV. Each, 

| 8 | 62 bur E 
From the Age of Fifteen moſt Nomen tis true, re fe 
Hlave Husbauds, or Lovers, or both in #heir View? lelive 
If we dreſs, and look gay, | ne tc 

10 me 

At the Court, or the Play, ities 


"Tis as much as to ſay 
We wait but ſor asking to give all away. 


1s tO 
he M 
| iin, 
But Lovers, or Hushands, alike have no Charms, litt! 
F wretched, and poor they ſhould preſs to our r Arms, 0 

To be ver d in Love's Art, 

And diſcharge well your Part, 

Vu muſt gild ver the Dart, 


And ther the way's open — direct to the Heart. 
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A C IT II. SCENEL. 


Timon ſolus. 


have | Am now as poor as I was yeſterday; tho' tis neither my Ge- 
m 3 neroſity nor Magniticence that has reduc'd me again, but the 
> in- MT reachery of my Friend; he was ſcarce made a Man before he 
ever ecame perfidious and ungrateful. O the Degeneracy of human 


ature! Ye Gods, let this be a ſpur to drive me from the 
hole deceiving Race. Solitude will defend me from the 
ontagion of their Vices, and yet ev'n there I ſhall think 'of 
Eucharis; the ways of Heav'n are indeed myſterious, for, when 
ur Errors have miſled us, it raiſes a kind Tempeſt, and we 
re ſafely Shipwreckt in the very Hayen we ſought for; thus, in 
lelivering me from the trouble of Riches,the Gods havereſter'd 
ne to my ſelf; I ſhall no more converſe with the World, 
Jo more be diſguſted with its Follies, nor ſhockt at its Cala- 
nities. I ſhall again employ my ſelf wholly in Contemplation, 
\s to Pierot, I need not have him puniſh'd for his Treachery, 
he Money he has taken will do it ſufficiently for me: Aſto- 
ning! he has the Aſſurance to approach me again, and with 
little concern too, as if he had done me no Injury. 


SCENE LE 


Timon, Pierot, 


T Pier. Ha, ha, ha! why you look as if you was out of 
. *: "mn | 


 MWMumour! 


46 Trmon i Love; ; On, 

Tim. What, Sir, are you not content with your Robbery, 
but you muſt inſult me too? — 

Pier. Come, come, don't be angry, I don't deſi ign to let 
you want for any thing, Man ; JOE Money has only chang'd 

Hands, that's all. 

Tim. I deſpiſe thy Kindneſs ; ; yon Mountain will provide 
for me, as it did before thy Perſuaſions ſeduc'd me to leave 
it. 

Pier. What, you don't mean to be unhappy 5 
Tim. No, I fly from the perfidious Face of Man, and thine 
particularly, which I abhor the moſt. 

Pier. Why, what have I done to deſerve it? You had Mo- 
ney which I wanted, and you did not uſe; I took it to ſupply 
that want, and, as it gave you Pain to keep it, you ſhou'd 
thank me fot ridding you of the trouble. | 

Tim. Is it poſſible to bear this without Reſentment? Ves, 
J was the Cauſe of his becoming Man. I gave him opportu- 

nity to do it, and to be ſure, the Gods endow'd him with 
human Nature to puniſh me; a thing I fear'd with too much 
reaſon ! 

Pier. Thou art certainly a whey filly Fellow. | 

Tim. And what art thou? I ſhou'd have avoided thee as p; 
ſoon as thou appear'ſt in this ungrateful Shape; I am ſure *tis Aj 
high time to do it now. Enjoy my Treaſures if *tis in thy{pyrc; 
power; I leave thee and them 2 and now abjure the P, 


World for ever. | Aſp 
Pier. What, for good and all. Pi. 
Tim. Away, you provoke me too much. | | Aſp 


Pier. Faith, Timon, my Deſign was not to make thee Pie 
wretched; but induce thee to enjoy thy Fortune and thy ſelf; Aſp 
but, ſince thou art uneaſy at it, I'll reſtore thy Treaſure, pre hy 01 
vided you'll be ſo generous, as to leave me a little for mi Tin 
Felf. 

Tim. I want them not; od art welcome to 'em all. did 


not mourn the loſs of my Riches, bat thy Honeſty. 
Pier. Faith, I begin to pity thee, I wili not keep thy Gold 


it ſhall be tby own again, and @ propos, here comes my de: 
Ajpafia to reſtore it. 
8 C ENI 


De Inmeent Wen. 47 


0 let | | 

ang SCENE Ill. 
ovide Timon, Pierot, Aſpafia. 
leave | | | 


Aſp. Reſtore what, Sir? 
Pier. The Money, my Dear, the Money ; Timon, it ſeems, 
cannot be eaſy without it. Pray, Sir, ſalute this Lady ; ſhe bus 
enſe enough to know and eſteem a Man of my Accompliſh- 
ments. Ah! I wiſh ſhe was to determine which of us two 
leſerv'd the Money beſt; ſhe can defend Robbery like an 
Angel. 8 
Aſp. It may be ſo; but I have nothing to do with Folly. 
Pier. Tis very true, my Dear, you are not acquainted with 
POrtUWTimon. 
Aſp. You miſtake my Compliment Fellow, was meant 
muchſfor you. 

Pier. And pray how long have I been a Fool ? 

Aſp. Ever ſince you parted with your Money. 

Pier. What, to be well with the Ladies. 

Aſp. Yes ! no Man i is well with the Ladies with an empty 
Arle. | 

Pier. And are you really forious ? 

Aſp. Yes. 

Pier. Then give me my Money again. 

Aſp. What to be as great a Fool as your ſelf? 

Pier. Do you mean to rob me then? | 

Aſp. No, thou cou'dſt not be robb'd of what was none of 
by Own. 

Tim. O, ſhe can defend a Robbery like an Angel. 
Pier. Plague of your —— give | it to Timon then, and 
m fſatisty'd. 
| 40. No, he forfeited it once by not ufing it when it was 

Golan bis Power. 
deu Pier. You ſee, Friend, that juſtifies me. 
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48 TIMO N in Love; or, 

Aſp. You are (till miſtaken, and deſerve it ev'n leſs than he. 
becauſe, forgetting the Favours he had beſtow'd on you, you 
moſt ſnamefully betray'd your Truſt,and robb'd him of the Mo- 
ney the Gods had giv'n him; therefore, to do Juſtice to you 
both, I ſhall keep the Treaſures my ſelf, and try if I can't 
make uſe of em to more Advantage. 

Pier. Hark ye, Siren, did you ever love me? | 

Aſp. No; do you think I cou'd be fond of an Afs? Ha, hal 7 

Pier. Then why didſt thou perſuade me to believe ſo? Ricl 

' Aſp. That I might prove thee an Aſs till. Ha, ha! '£ 

Piers By Jupiter, I cou'd find in my Heart to kick her to 
the Devil. | | | | „ 7 
A8. J laugh at thy Anger, thou haſt now no Money to be FP. 
coſen'd of; and the Pleaſure of undoing thee cou'd only eſs 


make me amends for enduring thy odious Love at all. Ha, ha, _n 
| | | — 10U 


rt © 
P: 
hat! 


— 


AI N. 
When Age or Uglineſs puts on 


The Lover's pleaſing Shape, | * 

Tho" Beauty may by Gold be won, | Pi 

The Mind endures a Rape. 7 

To Gold alone the Fair ſubmits is 
The rifling of her Charms, Ty 

Nor once the dear Idea quits Dy, 
Ev'n in her Lover's Arms, tin. 

N ES Tim 

han Kt 


SCENE I. 


The Innocent Theſt, 49 


SCENE IV. 
Timon, Pierot. 


Tim. This has been a diverting Scene. I never thought mY 
Niches cou'd have giv'n me ſo much Pleaſure. 

Pier. I am certainly a fad Dog for _—_ this fate ring 
iply. 

Tim. Thou art now become as wretched as my ſelf, and 
Experience has confirm'd my Leſſon to thee on the wicked- 
els of Men. By being a Slave to thy Paſſions, and not con- 
Feoting thy ſelf with Neceſſaries, thou haſt Joſt the Luxuries 
ou waſt o fond of -— nay, ev'n the Ne ccſſaries too, and 
rt over whelm'd with Miſery. | 

Pier. Tis too true, | ſhall grow mad in thinking on't. O 
hat Devil Aſpafia! I ſee her wallowing in riot at wy Expence, 
n the very Thought owt makes me hungry. | 

Tim. But worſt of all, thou haſt nothing to ſatisfy it. 

Pier. And art thou as poor as 1? 

Tim. D dit not thou take all? 

Pier. Wat mult we do then? 

Tim. Go back to the Mountain, and feed upon what we 
Ind. 

Pier. * don't put me in mind of that hideous Moun- 
ain, | 

Tim. Whither canſt thou wander beſide? Thou ſhou'dſt be 
hankful if | (till ſuffer thee in my fight; thou doſt not de- 
eve it, but I pity thee. I hope thou art grown wiſe by thy 
aft Errors, and that thou wilt now att as, I falſly imagin'd, 
Imple Nature wou'd have direQed thee at firſt. | 
Pier. Forbear thy Preaching ! 'tis thou wer't the Cauſe of 
y Misfortunes. If thou hadſt made a right uſe of thy Riches, 
had not been tempted to ſt-al them; and we had both en- 
0y'd 'em ſtill. Speak. now, thou inlenſible Wretch, and, if 


ou cauſt, 8 thy ſelf before me. 
E Tim, 
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48 Tino in Love; or, 

Aſp. You are (till miſtaken, and deſerve ft ev'n leſs than he. 
becauſe, forgetting the Favours he had beſtow'd on you, you 
moſt ſhamefully betray'd your Truſt,and robb'd him of the Mo- 
ney the Gods had giv'n him; therefore, to do Juſtice to you 
both, I ſhall keep the Treaſures my ſelf, and try if I can't 
make uſe of em to more Advantage. 

Pier. Hark ye, Siren, did you ever love me? 

Aſp. No; do you think I cou'd be fond of an Ats? Ha, ha! 7 

Pier. Then why didſt thou perſuade me to believe ſo? Lich 

Aſp. That I might prove thee an Aſs ſtill. Ha, ha! . 

Pier- By Jupiter, I cou'd find in my Heart to kick her to 
the Devil. . by 8 1 Ti 

Aſp. I laugh at thy Anger, thou haſt now no Money to be F pe 
coſen'd of; and the Pleaſure of undoing thee cou'd only eſs 
make me amends for enduring thy odious Love at all. Ha, ha, 4g 

N | was 
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AIR xv. 


When Age or Uglineſs puts on 
Te Lover's pleaſing Shape, 
The) Beauty may by Gold be won, 
The Mind endures a Rape. 
To Gold alone the Fair ſubmits 
The rifling of her Charme, 
Nor once the dear Idea quits 
Ev'n in her Lover's Arms, 


SCENE 


The Innocent Theſt " 


SCENE IV. 


Can't 


Timon, Plerot: 


Tim. This has been a diverting Scene. I never thought mY 
Riches cou'd have giv'n me ſo much Pleaſure, | 

Pier. I am OY a ſad Dog for truſting this flatt' ring 
jpſy. 

Zim. Thou art now decome as wretched as my fell, and 
Experience has confirm'd my Leſſon to thee on the wicked- 
ieſs of Men. By being a Slave to thy Paſſions, and not con- 
enting thy ſelf with Neceſſaries, thou haſt loſt the Luxuries 
hou waſt ſo fond of -— nay, ev'n the Neceſſaries too, _ 
t over whelm'd with Milcery, | 
Pier. 'Tis too true, | ſhall grow mad in chinking on't. O 
hat Devil Aſpafia! I ſee her wallowing in riot at my n 
the very Thought on't makes me hungry, | 


a, bal 
her to 


to be 
only 


Pier. 


Tim. 
Pier. 
Tim. 


Tim. 


But worſt of all, thou haſt nt to ſatisfy it. 
And art thou as poor as I? 

D dit not thou take all? 

Wat mult we do then? 


Go back to the Mountain, and feed upon what we 


ind. 
Pier. 
ain. 
Tim. Whither canſt thou wander beſide? Thou. ſhou'dſt be 
hankful if | (till ſuffer thee in my fight; thou doſt not de- 
ve it, but I pity thee. I hope thou art grown wiſe by thy 
aft Errors, and that thou wilt now a@ as, I falſly imagin'd, 
Imple Nature wou'd have directed thee at firſt. | 
Prer, Forbear thy Preaching! 'tis thou wer't the Cauſe of 
y Misfortunes. If thou hadſt made a right uſe of thy Riches, | 
had not been tempted to ſteal them; and we had both en- 
yd 'em ſtill. Speak now, thou fend ble Wieich, and, if 


hou canſt juſtiſy th ſelf before me. 
„» Jury 1 E Tim, 


Pray, don't put me in mind of that hideous Moun- 
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50 Timon in Love; or, 


Tim. And doſt thou ſtill preſume to lay the burthen of thy 
Follies on me? | 

Pier. I do. 

Tim. Twas I then advis'd you to rob my ſelf. 

Pier. Yes, for *twas thy Conduct determin'd me to do it; 
and where's the difference in eftect between Words and 
Actions? 

Tim. Say rather 'twas the Goals of thy Heart. 

Pier. Of mine? No, of thy own! my Intentions were 
honeſt. 

Tim. I might have believ'd thee, if thy Theft had produc! 


any Good; but the Gods themſelves have condemn'd it, in 


that they did not permit thee to enjoy it. 

Pier. Confider! I acted as if I were ſtill an Aſs; if I had 
recollected 1 was a Man, I had not robb'd to do. good to 
Men; and had beſide ſuſpected ev'ry Creature that was a. 
kin to the Species. Wretch that I am! I am deceiv'd by 

my own Credulity and Good-nature. 

Zim. I begin to diſcover a Truth, to which I have hitherto 
been a Stranger — Say, how didſt thou purpoſe to employ 
my Treaſures? 

Pier. In doing Good to all; but firſt to thee as a Man | 
eſteem'd the molt. | 

Zim. How! wou'dſt thou have * good to Men, tho' 
they are unworthy to receive it? 

Pier. I wou'd; 'tis a Duty I owe my ſelf; tos not con- 
ecrn'd in their Vices. 

Zim. Ye Gods! How ſtrongly does he convince me? But 
how came you to be fo wiſe? 

Peer. *Tis the Dictate of my own Reaſon ; 1 at firſt ac- 
knowledg'd thy Reſentment Juſt againſt the ungrateful 
Wretches wio had abandon'd thee; and now I agree with 
thoſe who condemn that Reſentment on the ſame account; 
becauſe thou haſt extended it to the Innocent as well as the 
Guilty, and haſt refus'd to relieve the Unhappy, when 'Was 
0 ty Pow'r: In thy firſt Misfortune thou hadſt the Com- 
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The Innocent Theft. 11 
fort of being a better Man than thy Enemies, but, in * the 
Shame of not being ſo good. 


Tim, Juſt Heav'n! What do I begin to perceive! The Veil, 
that conceal'd Truth from me, is now remoy'd, and, under it, 


what Foibles do I diſcover in my ſelf? I am confounded; | 


inſtead of hating the World, I hate my feif. I ſee my Re- 
ſentment was the dangerous Effect of Self-love; I only con- 
demn'd the Paſſions I my ſelf was not guilty of; and after 
all am convinc'd few Men deſerve to be cenſur'd more ſes 


verely. Gods! what a frail Creature is Man? and how falls- 


cions the Reaſon he depends on ſo much? 
Pier. Well then, you are convinc'd at laſt ? 


Tim. I am, my dear Friend! the Blame was wholly mine; 


and you are juſtify'd; excuſe my Errors, and, in this Embrace, 
receive an Earneſt of my Friendſhip and Repentance together. 

Pier. T had rather have ſomething to eat: — Your fine 
Speeches will not pacify my Hunger. 

Tim. I wiſh J cou'd give you ſomething more ſubſtantial. 
would even ſuffer my ſelf to make you eaſy ; but the World 
is all before us, let us labour for our Food; and, if I can't 
do what I would, you ſhall at leaſt be convinc'd I do what I 
can. 

Pier. This is but cold Comfott; thy Repentance will not 
cure our Misfortunes. But yet I both pity and forgive thee; I 
am til} thy faithful Slave, and will do my beſt to ſupport 
thee. 

Tim. This Tendernefs is irreſiſtible — * twas impoſſible he 
ſhould defi in to wreug me. | 
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SCENE VL 
Timon, ry Eucharis. 
Each. Koe voce of your Misfortunes, Timon, and freety 


own they give me ſome Concern. | 
K 2 Tim, 
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12 Timon in Love; or, . 
Tim. Your Irony, Madam, will be ſomething unſeaſon. 7 
able now; I can no longer be ſevere on any body but my 7 


ſelf. { 
Euch. I have too much Good- nature to inſult the Afflicted, 3 
and particularly Timon. wg 
Zim. You muſt give me leave to be furpris's at ſo ſudden fl 7 
Change! 


_ Each, I do but you may be aſſut'd *twas the ſame IF lol 
ſhip firſt prompted ine to affect a Severity that was foreign to 
wy Nature: | did it merely becauſe you were to be pleas'd no 
other way; but now you mult allow me to lay it _—_— in plty 
cf your own Mistortune, 

Tim. Dcar Eucharis! a F riendſhip ſo EY deſir'd, and ſo 
unexpected too, has abundantly overpaid 'em all. What 
Treaſares could equal my preſent Happineſs? or how can ! 
moura a Ls that has been the Occaſion of ſo bleſt an Inter- 
vie w, at a Time too when all the reſt of the World avoid me 


for ar my Woes were contagious. M 
Pier. Then %is thy Buſineſs to ſeek them, eſpecially when edgn 
thy Diſtreſs has made them neceſſary. Ti 
Euch. He reaſons well. 181 M, 


Tim. Yes, Madam, no body better. He has taught me al-J.1 t. 
ready what neither good Fortune, or ill had been able to dof 7, 
before. Monat, 

Euch. Nay then, if you are ſ:nſible of your Ln I shall , 
take a Pleaſure to redeem you from the Evils they have plung'dſþ, cy. 


you in; 'twas for this I came hither, and I flatter my ſelf tis 


no Breach of Decorum to do a beneficent Action. Here 

then, I preſent you my Hand, and with it a Fortune ſufficient 

to repair your Loſs, and indulge your firſt Munificence a- 
ain. 

; Pier. Faith, this is the Queen of Women, and he muſt be 

the Devil himſetf who could hate her. Let me embrace 

you, my dear Creature; you comfort my empty Stomach, and 


I torget my own Credulity, and Timon's Folly. 
Tim. You are too generous, Emucharis. I dare not accept 


your Offer. 


Pier. 
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Te Innocent "Theft. 


Pier. Why ſo, pr'ythee? 

Tim, Becauſe I don't deſerve it. 

Pier. I think ſo too but if you have a Grain of Senſe 
left, you ſhou'd diſſemble 8 8 for tear it ſend us to the Moun- 
tains again. 

Tim. I neither can, nor ought to accept it. 1 have too ten- 
der a Regard for you, to incumber you with a Wretch whom 
is own Follies have undone, and whom neither Men nor the 
ods themſelves have been die to —_ * my dear 
ucharis. 


$3 


8 G E. N E VII. 


Timon, Pierot, Eucharis, Mercury. 


Merc. Stay, Timon, the Gods are ſatisfy'd with an Acknow: 
edgment of your Errors. 

Zim. But 1 deſpair of being ſatisfy'd my ſelf. 

Mer. Take care of falling into an Exceſs, now more crimi- 
al than any of the former. 

Tim, Excuſe my Folly — I'm too ſenſi ble of it to act rea- 


Fonad!y. 


Mer. Forget thy Miſtakes then, or remember 'em only to 
reyent a Relapſe; this is all the Gods require of thee, 


AIR XVI. 


Life reſembles April Weather, 
Bright the purple Dawn appears ; 

Noon 1s Shade and Shine together ; 
Dark the Eve deſcends in Tears. 


Follow then the Voice of Reaſon 0 
Uſe the Moment as it flies 
Calm, in ev'ry cloudy Seaſon ; 


| Gay, beneath erexer Skies. | 
* Nere 
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1 TIMO N in Love ; or, 


Here are thy Treaſures again. — before now thou couldſt not ſay | 


thou waſt rich, ſince Experience had not taught thee to make a 
right Uſe of em. —— As to Pierot, upbraid him no more, 
for was I hetray'd him into the Robbery, under the Name and 
Figure of Aſpafia. 

Pier. How! were you the maſculine Jilt I was ſo fond of: 

Mex. Yes, | 

Pier. And pray, why was I made the — of 8 Lege 


5 demain? 


Mer. To effect Timon's Reformation. 

Pier. Faith, you're a merry God, to make one Man a Rogue 
that another miy become honeſt, 

Mer. I did not make you a Rogue, fi Ince you was not con 
ſcious of doing an Injury. Beſide, *twas defign'd for your Ad 
vantage too, and indeed that of all Mankind. You have non 
learnt that the Gifts of Heaven are only lodg'd in particul: 


Hands, for the Good of the whole, and that he diſpleaſes thi 


Gods who perverts them from their original Uſe. Timon 
receive the Hand of Eucharis from me, ſhe's beautiful and wiſe 
and the Gods will bleſs a Marriage that was ordain'd by them 
ſelves; for *twas I, in the Shape of Aſpahia, that let her into ti 
Secret of pleaſing thee. 

Tim. How ſhall | be able to make ſuficient Acknowledy 
ment? 

Mer. Be virtuons, and that's Acknowledgment enough. 


Be happy, a long time happy. You know what Truth is, fo 
low her Precepts, and you can never be otherwiſe, | 


Happy Pair, be bleſt together! 
All the Sweets of Pleaſure prove ! 
May your Days be Joy for ever! 
All your Nights, the Nights of Love. 


-- CHORUS 
Happy Pair, be bleſt together ! &c. 


Tin 


be Innocent Theft: 1 
at ſay Tim. Come, charming Excharis, let us take the Advice, of 
aake aff Mercury; let us be thankful to the Gods for their Favours, and 
more, at their holy Altars ſwear an everlaſting Conſtancy. 
ne and Pier. Ard now what remains for me, but to guard my ſelf 

againſt the Cheats both of Gods and Men? | ſee this is a tick- 

nd of liſh State of mine. —— Had I continu'd an Aſs, I ſhould not 
| have committed half ſo many Follies, becauſe I had no Tempta- 
Leger tions: They have no Notion of falſe Honour, or a chimeri- 
cal Good; they never hoard up Provender they can't eat, to 

the Prejudice of others; they have no ſuch odious Terms as 

Rogue Violence, Theft, or Ingratitude; nor, in ſhort, any of the 
black Liſt that Intereſt has introduc'd amongſt Men. — But 

t con 'tis this Science of Life, forſooth, I muſt now ſtudy, as well as 
ur Ad the Means to live at all. — Sad Neceſſity! which makes 
ye now me look back with ſome Regret on my former Condition. 
rticulal But you miſtake me, Gentlemen, if you think by theſe Reflexi- 
ſes tons I am inſenſible gf your Applauſe. If you refuſe it, I ſhall 
Timoyll be afraid I am an Aſs ſtill; but if you honour me ſo furs 1 ſhall 
d wiſel believe the Change greatly to my rg. 


them 
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B OO E S lately Publiſhd, 
And Sold by the B ookſellers both of Town and Country. 
2 F O LI 0. 8 


ANTIQUITY EXPLAINED, and repreſented in SCULPTURES, by the 
Learned Father MONTFAUCON. In TEN TOMES. Tranſlated into Engliſh 
by DAVID HUMPHREYS, D. D. And Fellow of Trinity-College in Cambridge. 
And alſo the SUPPLEMENT, in FIVE TOMES. 1 


Lately Publiſh'd, Curiouſly Printed in MART O, on 4 fins 
ROYAL PAPER, and #mbelliſh'd with Copper Plates, 
| | the following BOOKS, viz. > 


PLUTARCHI Chæronenſis VITAE PARALLEL, cum Singulis ali- 
quot, Grace & Latine, in Quinque Volumina diviix, Adduntur Variantes 
Le&iones ex MSS. Codd. Veteres & Novæ, Doctorum Virorum Notæ & Emen- 
dationes, & Indices accuratiſſimi. Recenſuit AUGUSTINUS BRIANUS. 


DIONYSII LONGINI de SUBLIMITATE COMMENTARIUS, Grxce 2: 
Quem noya Verſione donavit, perpetuis Notis illuſtravit, plurimiſque in locis, 
partim auctoritate optimorum Manuſcriptorum, partim conjeftu:2, emendavit 
ZACHARIAS PEARCE, S. T. P. Regi Majeſtati a Sacris Domeſticis, Cc. 


P. TERENTII COMOEDIAE ad Exemplar FAERNIANUM a PETRO 
VICTORIO editum Anno 1565, Summa fide recentitae. Lectore ſemper moni- 
to, ubi à FAERNO diſceditur. In hac inſuper Editione verſuum genera diverſa 
diligenter indicata ſunt; quicquid vero in iis difficile aut impeditum, nova 
quadam methodo tam facile redditur, ut quivis ſtatim intelligar. Accedunt 
FAERNI emendationes integrae, & quae alia erant in editione VICTORIANA, 
necnon Donati quaedam, cum Indice Locupletiſſimo. Recenſuit, notiſque auxit, 


& Diſſertationem de metris comicis adjecit FRANCISCUS HARE, S. T. P. 


Decanus Wigornienſis, & Regiae Majeſtati a Sacris. 


OEUVRES de Monſieur ROUSSEAU, en Deux Volumes: Reveus & 
Augmentce par PAutheur. | 2 

OEUVRES de RACINE, en Deux Volumes: Avec de Nouvelles 
Eſtampes. | 

Les ESSAIS de MICHEL Seigneur de MON TAIGNE. Nouvelle 
Edition, Faite ſur les plus anciennes & les plus correctes: augmentee de quel: 
ques Lettres de PAuteur; & où les Paſlages Grecs, Latins, & Italiens, font 
traduits plus fidellement, & citez plus exactement que dans aucune des Edi- 
tions precedentes. Avec de courtes Remarques; & de nouveaux Indices plus 
amples & plus utiles que ceux qui avoient paiu juſqu*ici; Par PIERRE COSTE, 


La GIERUSALEMME LIBERATA di TORQUATO TASSO: con le 


Figure di Bernardo Caſtelli, e le Annotationi di Scipio Gentili e di Giulio 


Guaſtavini. Aggiuntovi la Vita dell'. Antore ſcritta da Gio. Battiſta Manſo 
Marcheſe di Villa. E la Tavola delle Rime; con altre Agginute, e Gouret- 
tioni. In Due Volumi, | — 5 | ED 


— — — 


N —— 


1 
— 


Lately Publiſh'd, curiouſly Printed in Ona volume in © CTA YO; 

DIONYS11 LONGINIdeSUBLIMITATE COMMENTARIVS, quem 
Novi Verſione donayit, Notis illuſtravit, & partim Manuſeriptorum ope, par- 
tim conjeuri emendavit (additis etiam omnibus ejuſdem Auforis Fragmentis) 
ZACHARIAS PEARCE, S. T. P. Regiz Majeſtati à Sactis Domeſticis, &c, 
Editio ſecunda, Notis & Emendationibus auctior. Ex Officina Jacobi Tonſon, 
& Johannis Watts. | | 

BUCKJTI NOVUM TESTAMENTUM Greece, | 5 

C. JULI CESAR IS quæ extant, accuratiſſimè cum Libris Editis 
& MSS, optimis Collata, Recognita & Correcta. Acceſſerunt Annota- 
tiones Samuelis Clarke, S. T. P. Item Indices Locorum, Rerumque & Ver- 
borum, Otiliſſimi. Ex Officina Jacobi Tonſon, & Johannis Watts. 


Lately Publiſh'd, by Mr. MA ITT AIR E, very Convenient for 
SCHOOLS, Curiouſly and Correctly Printed in Duodecimo, 
the following Books, to be had of the Bookſellers both of 

Jon of Country. N 2 


NOVUM TESTAMENTUM. Grzct, | | 

SOPHOCLIS Tragœdiæ ſeptem. Cum Verfione Latina & ſelectis qui- 
buſdam variis Lectionibus. | See | 

HOMER I Ilias. Adjicitur in Calcem Interpretatio Latina. Scholis in 
Ang'ia Celeberrimis ; Etonenſi, Weſtmonaſterienſi Regiis; Wintonienſi, Cat- 
thutianz, Paulinz & Mercatorum ſciſſorum, hxc Homeri Editio, in Eatum 
præcipue Ulum Concinnata, humillime Offertut Dedicaturque. 

P. VIRGILIIMARO NIS Opera, | 

Q. HORATII FLACCI Opera. I 

CATULLI, TIBULL1, & PROPER TII opera. 

P. OVIDII NASONIs Opera, tribus tomis comprehenſa. 

GBLIITERENTII Carthaginienſis Afri Comeœdiæ (ex, 

TITILUCRETII CARI de Rerum Natura libri ſex. 1 

M. ANNE I LUCANI Pharſalia: five de Bello Civili Inter Cæſa 
rem & Pompeium libri decem. | 
pH O RI Aug. Liberti Fabularum ſopicarum libri quinque; item Fa- 
bulæ quædam ex MS. veteri a Marquardo Gudio deſcriptz ; cum Indice vo- 
cum & Locutionum. Appendicis loco adjiciuntur Fabulæ Grzezx quædam & 
Latinæ ex variis Authoribus collectæ quas claudit Avieni Æſopicarum F abu- 
1:cum liber unicus. | 5 | 

D. JUN11I JUVENALIS & AULI PERSIL FLACCI Satyrz, 

M. VALERII MARTIALIS Epigrammata. 

CHRISTUS PATLENS, Rapini carmen Heroiceum. 5 

MUSARUM ANGLICANARUM ANALE CTA: ſive Poema- 
ta quædam melioris Notæ, ſeu hactenus Inedita, ſeu ſparſim Edita, in due 
Volumina congeſta. Editio Quatta, Prioribus auctior. | 

T. LIVII PATAVINI Hiſtoriarum ab Urbe eondita Libri qui ſuperfunt. 
In 6 Vol. | | 

C. PLINII CECIL1I Secundi Epiſtolæ & Panegyricus. 

CORNELII NEO T IS excellentium Imperatorum Vitz. 1 

LUCIUS ANNAUS FLORUS. Cui ſubjungitur Lucii Ampelii liber 
memorialis. | 5 

CAIISALLUSTII CRIS PI quæ extant, 

VELLE!l PATERCULI Hiſtoriæ Romane que ſuperſunt, 

JUSTINI Hiſtoriarum ex Trogo Pompeio libri XLIV. | 

Q. CURTIVS RUFUS de rebus geſtis Alexandri Magni. 

C. JULI CASARIS & A. HIRTII de rebus à C. Julio Czſare 

ſtis Commentarii : Cum C. Jul, Cæſaris Fragmentis. 


CONCIONES & ORATIONES ex Hiſtoricis Latinis excerptzs, |} 


* 


ſare 


n TWELYVE Ss; 


Lately Publiſh'd, with the Addition of Nine PIECES (mart'd thus © 
in this Advertiſement) and Adorn'd with curious CUT TS, De- 
ſign'd by Mr. John Vanderbank and Mr. Highmore, and Engrav'd 


by Mr, Gerard Vandergucht, the Second Edition of 


„%% A SELECT COLLECTION of NOVELS and HISTO- 
RIES. In Six Volumes. Written by the moſt Celebrated Authors in ſeveral 
Languages. Many of which never appear'd in Englith before, All New 
Tranſlated and Compiled from the moſt Authentick Originals. 


Vol. 1. Containing VOL. IV. Contaiaing 
An Extract of Monſieur Huet's Diſ- The Happy Slave. 

courſe concerning the Original of | The Rival Ladies, 

Romances. | * The Loves of King Henry 1I, aud 
Z AID E. py Fair Roſamond, 
The Marriage of Belphegor. The Innocent Adultery, ; 
* The Adventures of Meleſicthon. | The Hiſtory of the Conſpiracy of the 
The Jealous Eſtremaduran. Spaniards againſt the Republick of 
* The Hiſtory and Fall of the Lady | Venice. | 


Jane Grey. | | VOL. V. Containing 
* The Adventures on the Black Moun- | The Little Gypſy. | 
tains, Ethelinda. Mt 

| VOL. n. Containing. The Amour of Count Palviano and 
The Princeſs of Cleves. | Eleonora, 


* The Unhappy Favourite: Or, the 
Fall of Robert Earl of Eſſex, 
Scanderbeg the Great. 
VOL. VI. Containing, 
The Life of Caſtruccio Caſtracani ol 


Lucca. 


The Fair Maid of the Inn, 
The Force of Friendſhip,' 
* Charon : or, The Ferry Boat, 
The Hiſtory of the Captive. 
Don Carlos. | 


The Hiſtory of Count Belflox and | The Loves of Oſmin and Daraxa, 


Leonora de Ceſpedes. 
The Curious Impertinent. 
* The Hiſtory of Jane Shore, * The Hiſtory of Maſſanielo. 

The Prevalence of Blood. The Falſe Dutchels. 
The Liberal Lover. | * Memoirs of the [mpriſonment and 
The Beautiful Turk, | Death of Mary Queen of Scots, 


The Spaniſh Lady of England. 
The Lady Gornelia. | 


. The Third Edition of 


Dr. CROXALL's FABLES of Aſop and Others. Newly done inte 
Engliſh, With an Application to each Fable, Illuſtrated with Cutts. 


— garrit aniles 5 
Ex re Fabellas Hor. 


The FAIR CIR CASSIAN, a Dramatick Performance. Done from 
the Original by a Gentleman-Commoner of Oxford. To which arc added 
ſeveral Occaſional Poems, by the ſame Author. | 


Les AVANTURES de TELEMAQUE Fils d&'Ulyſſe. Par feu Meſ- 
fire Francois de Salignac de la Motte Fenelon, Precepteur de Meſleigneurs, 


les Entans de France, & depuis Archevèque Duc de Cambrai, Prince du ſaint 


Empire, &c. Nouvelle Edition conforme au Manuſcript original, Avec les 


Remarques pour Veclairciſlement de cet Ouvrage, 


— — — — — — 


* TEE 


| Lately Publiſhed, 


(Being a very proper PRESENT # young Gentlemen and Ladies at 
B 


OARDING-SCHOOLS, &c. net only as a great Indutement 
to their learning the French Language, but likewiſe the moſi Chaſte, 


Moral, and Diverting Amuſcment #0 employ their Leiſure Hours) 


#,* ASELECT COLLECTION of MOLIERE's COMEDIES, 


French and Engliſh, in EIGHT POCKET VOLUMES, neatly Printed 
on a Fine Paper, with a Curious Frontiſpiece to each Comedy. To which is 
prefix'd a Curious PRINT of the AUTHOR, and his LIFE in French 
and Engliſh; Extracted from Monſieur Bayle, Rapin, &c, | 


N. B. The Tranſlation is entirely New, and was undertaken by ſeveral Gen- 
tlemen, who all join'd and conſulted together about every Pait of it; in 
which particular Care has been had to keep as cloſe as poſſible to the Origi- 
nal, and obſerve the very Words of the Author as well as the Senſe, ſo far as 
was conſiſtent with the Freedom and Spirit of the Dialogue, in order to make 
it more ſerviceable to thoſe of our own Nation, who deſire an Acquaintance 
with the Language or Genius of their Neighbours; and likewiſe to Foreigners 
who may have the ſame Inclination with reſpect to Us. EP ER 


Lately Publijh'd, 


The TRAVELS and ADVENTURES of the Sieur JACQUES MASSE. 


Being a very entertaining Account of his Artival in an unknown Country in 
Terra Auſtralis, after having ſuffer'd two Shipwrecks: Of the ſtrange Manners 
and Cuſtoms of the People: Of his curious Converſations with the Prieſts, 
Jadges, and with the KING himſelf, on the Subjects of Religion, Trade, and 
almoſt all the Arts and Sciences: Of his Paflage from the Southern Conn- 
tries to Goa, where he was impriſon'd in the inquitition: Of his being taken 
by Pirates in his Voyage from thence to Lis; and of his Ranſom from 


Slavery, and Arrival at London: Belides many other moſt diverting Inci- 


dents, which are very agiceably interſpers'd in the Narrative. 


LET T ERS of ABELARD and HELOISE, To which, is prefix'd a parti- 0 


cular Account of their Lives, Amours, and Misfortunes, extracted chiefly 
trom Monſieur BAYLE., Tranſlated from the French, by the late JOHN 
HUGHES, Eſq; 5 I 


The Works of Mr. Henry Needler; conſiſting of ORIGINAL TOEMS, 

TRANSLATIONS, ESSAYS and LET TERS. Nemo parum diu 
vixir, qui Vittutis perfectæ perfecto functus eſt munere. Cicero de contem- 
nenda Morte, The Second Editiou, Publiſh'd by Mr, Duncombe, 


mw OCTAFDO. 


The VOYAGES and ADVENTURES of CAPTAIN ROBERT BOYLF, 
In ſeveral Parts of the World. Jntermiz'd with the Story of Mrs. Villars, an 
Fre!h Lady with whom he made his ſurprizing Eſcape from Barbaryz The 
Hiftocy of an Italian Captiye; and the Life of Den Pedre Aquilio, &c. Full 
of various and amazing Turns of Fortune, To which is added, The Voyage, 
Shipwreck, and Miraculons Preſervation of Richard Caſtelman, Gent. With a 
Delcription of the City of Philadelphia, an d the Country of Penſylvania. The 
Second Edition. | | ES Wm 


— 


— 
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A very curious Edition i ava R TO, of 


The BEGG A R's OPERA. As it is Aded at the Theatre-Royal i» in 
Lincoln's Inn Fields. Written by Mr, GAT. Nos hc novimus eſſe nihil. 
Mart, With the OUVERTUKE in SCORE, the SONGS and the 


BASSES, (the OUVERTURE' and BASSES Compos'd by Dr, E- 


PUSH) Curiouſly Engrav'd on COPPER PLATES. 


.CHIRON to ACHILLES, A POEM. By. Hildebrand n Eſq; 
Res eſt ſevera Voluptas, | ; 


bg Is: f . | 
Fifty « One NEW FABLES in Verſe, ( 3 for the Amuſement of 
His Highneſs WILLIAM Duke of Cumberland) By Mr. GA: With 
Fifty One Cutts, Deſign'd by Mr. Kent and Mr. Wotton, and Engraved by 


Mr. Baron, Mr. Vandergucht, and Mr, Fourdrinier,, The Third Edition. 


Juſi Pubiſh'd, 

MEMOIAS of che LIFE of BAKTON BOOTH, Eſq; With his 
CHARACTER. To which are added ſeveral POE TICAL PIECES, 
written by Himſelf, viz. Tranſlations from Horace, Songs, Odes, &c. To 
which is likewiſe annex'd, The CASE of Mt. BOOT H's laſt lllneſs, and 
what was obſery'd (particularly with regard to the Quick-Silyer found in his 


Inteſtines) upon Opening of his Body, in the Preſence of Sir Hans Sloat, by 


Mr. Alexander Small, Surgeon, Publiſt'd by an Intimate Acquaintance of 


Mr, Booth. By Confent of his Widow. -+---» Qu dotus Roſcius egit. Hor. 


Lately Publiſh'd, Curiouſly Printed in SIX POCKET VOLUMES; 


The MUSICAL MISCELLANY: Being a Collection of CHOICE 
SONGS and LYRICK POEMS. Set to MUSICK by the moſt emi- 
nent MASTERS, (With the BASSES to each Tune, and Tranſpos'd for 
the FLUTE) viz, F 


'> Me, dra 7 Mr.Gemintind, | Mr. D. Purcell. 
Mr. Barret, Mr. Gough, M. H, Purcell. 
Mr. Betts Mr. Grano. Mr. Ramondon. 
Mr. Bononcini. - Mr. Graves. Mr. Ravenſcraft. 

_ Mr. Bradley, "IN Dr. Green. Mr. David Rizzio, 

© "Mr. Brailsforxce. Mr. Handel. Mr. Seedo. 
Mr. Burgeſs. Mr. Haym. Mr. J. Sheeles. 
Mr. Carey. Mr. Holmes. Mr. Trevers. 
Mr. Charke. Mr. Holcomb, Mr, Vincent, 
Mr. Cole. | Mr. Leveridge. Mr. Webber, 
Dr. Croft. | Mr. Monro. Mr. Weldon. 
Mr. Dieupart. Dr, Tepuſch. Mr. Whichello. 
Mr, Flemming. _ Mr. Porter. Mr. Anth. Young. 


Mr. Galliard. 
2 TRAGEDIES. 


CA&LIA, or The Perjor'd LOVER. A True Tragical Story in Conmea | 


Life, and the Incidents very Natural and Moving. 

PERIANDER, King of Corinth: A Tragedy. As it is Acted at the 
Theatre Royal in Lincoln's-Inn Fields. Written by Mr. JOHN TRACY, 
To which is prefix'd, The HISTORY of PERIANDER: Extracted 
from the moſt Authentick Greek and Latin Hiſtorians, and the Chevalier 
Ramſay's Cyrus, Addreſs'd to the Readers and spectators of the Trage- 
dy of PERIANDER. 

TIMOL EON. A Tragedy, As it is Aded at the Theatre Royal, by His 
Majeſty's Servants. Written by Mr. Benjamin Maiyn, The Sccond Edition, 

The FATAL EXTRAVAGANGCE. A Tragedy, As it is Aded at 


the Theatre-Royal in Lincolu's: Inn Fields, Written by Mr. Mitchell. The 


Fourth Edition Corrected, 


50 10 24560065 or, The DrsTREST novuny: 


A 
Play, as it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, Written Originally 


by Mr. W. Shakeſpeate; and now Reviſed and Adapted to the Stage 


, by Mr, 
Theobald, the Author of Shakeſpeare Reftor'd. 


The VIRGIN QUEEN. A Tragedy. As it is ARted at the Theatres 


Royal in Lincoln's-Inn Fields, Written by Mr. Richard Barford. 


The FATE of VILLANY. A Play; As it is Acted by the Company 
of Comedians at the Theatre in Goodman's- Fields, 


SCANDERBEG, A Tragedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre in Good- 
man's-Fields. By Mr. Havard, Va mon Enfan, prend ta Fortune. 

The TRAGEDY of TRAGEDIES; or The Life and' Death of TOM 
THUMB the GREAT. As it is Acted at the Theatre in the . 
With the Annotations of H. Scriblerus Secundus. 


The cov ENT GARDEN TRAGEDY. As it is Aded at the The- 
atre-Koyal in — By His Majeſty's Servants, 


COMEDIES. 


The PROVOK'D HUSBAND) or, a JOURNEY to LONDON, 
A Comedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants, 
Written by the late Sir John Vanbrugh, and Mr, Cibber, The Second Edi - 
tion. 

The MAIS ER. A Comedy. Taken from Plautus and Moliere, As it is 
Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, by His Majeſty's Servants, By 
Hearty Fielding, Eſq; 

The MODERN HUSBAND. A Comedy. As it is ARted at the 
Theatre Royal in Drury- Lane, by his Majeſty's Servants, Written * Henry 
Fielding, Eſq; 


The LOTTERY. A FARCE, As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal, 
by his Majeſty's Servants, With the Muſick prefix*d to each Song. 


The MODISH COUPLE. A Comedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre 
Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants. Written by CHARLES BODENS, Eſq; 


The LOVER. A COMEDY. As it is Ated at the Theatte Royal 
in Drury-Lane; By His Majeſty's Servants, Written by Mr. THEOPHI- 
LUS CIBBER, Comedian. 


The COFFEE-HOUSE POLITICIAN ; 5 or, the JUSTI CE * in his 
own TRAP. As it is Acted at the Theatre i in Lincoln's-Inn Fields. Writ- 
ten by Mr. Fielding. 
rtrhe HUMOURS of OXF oN. A Comedy. As it is Acted at the 
| Theatre-Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants, Written by a Gentleman of Wad- 
ham College. 


The TEMPLE BEAU. A Comedy. As it is Acted at the Theatre'in 
Goodman's-Fields, Written by Mr. Fielding. 


The DISSEMBLED WANTON, or, My SON get MONEY, A 
comedy. As it is Attcd at the Theatre · Royal in Lincoln's- Inn - Fields. Writs 
ten by Mr. Welſted. 

LOVE in SEVERAL MASQUES. A Comedy. As it is Ated a 
the Theatre-Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants. Written by Mr. Fielding. 

The AUTHOR's FARCE; and The PLEASURES of the OT 
As it is Atted at the Theatre in the Hay-Market. 


various 
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The W1.0.0W- BEWITCH'D; A comedy. As it is Ad ar the 
Cheatre in Goodman's-Fields. 1 
ER WIAITE RS; or, A New Way to keep a Wife at Home- 
3 go eh by Acted at the Theatre in the Hay-Market. Written by Seri 
eus Secundus. Serib- 
The OLD DEBAUCHEES, A Comedy. As it is Ated at the | 
Loyal in Drury-Lane. Theatre 


OPERAS after the ITALIAN manner. 


--DEBORAH. An ORATORIO: Or, Sacred Drama, As it is Perform's 
at the King's Theatre in the Hay-Market. The Muſick Compos'd by Mr. HAN» 
DEL. The Words by Mr. HUMPRHETS, 


ATHALIA. An OR ATORIO: or SACRED DRAMA. As per- 
form'd at the Theatre in Oxford. At the Time of the Publick Act. The 
Muſick Compos'd by Mr. HANDEL. The Drama by Mr. HUMPHREYS. 


ACIS and GALATEA: An Englith Paſtoral OPER A in Three A&s, 
ſet to Muſi ck by Mr. HANDEL, 


ULYSSES. An OPERA. As it is Perform'd at the Theatre-Royal in 
Ligcoln's-Inn Fields. The Muſick Compos' d by Mr. FOHN CHRISTOPHER 
SMITH, Junior. The Words by Mr. HUM PHRETS. 


AMELIA. A New Engliſh OPERA. As it is Perform'd at the New 
Theatre in the Hay - Market. Set to Mulick by Mr. John Frederick Lampe, 


OPERAS with the MUSIC k. 


The BEGGANS OPER A. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in 
Lincoln'>-1an Fields, Written by, Mr. Gay. The Second Edition: To which 
is Added the Onyertyac lu cue; Wh the Mulick prefix'd to each Song. 


The TUNES to the SONGS in the BEGGAR's OPERA Tranſpos'd for 
me FL UT E. Containing Sixty Nine Airs. 


ACHILLES. An OPER A: Written by the late Mr. GAY. TheSecond 
Edition, To which is added the LIFE of ACHILLES, Extradted from 
various Authors. 


The LIVERY RAK F, and COUNTRY LASS. An OPERA. As 
it is Perform'd at the Theatres in Drury-Lane and the Hay-Market. With the 
Muſick prefix*d to each Song. | | 


The BOARDING-SCHOOL; or, The S HAM CAPTAIN. An 
OPERA. As it is Perform'd at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, by His 
Majeſty's Servants, Written by the Author of The Beggar's Wedding, and 
The Devil to Pay. With the Muſick prefix'd to each Song. 


The DEVILtoPAY; or, TheEeWIVES METAMORPHOSD. An 
OPERA. As it is Perform'd at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane. By His 


Majeſty's Servants, Written by the Author of the Beggar's Wedding. With 
the Mulick prefix'd to each Song. | | 


The MOCK DOCTOR; or, The DUMB LADY Cur'd. A Comedy. 
Done from MOLIEKE. As it is Acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane. 
By His Majeſty's Servants, With the Mulick prefix'd to each Song. 


The HIGHLAND-FAIR; or UNION of the CLANS. An OPERA, 
As it is Acted at the Theatre Royal in Drury-Lane, by His Majeſty's Servants, 


Written by Mr, MITCHELL. With the MUSICK, (which wholly conſiſts of 
deots TUNES) Prefix'd to each Song. | | 
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Humours of Squire Noodle, and his Man Doodle. A Tragi- Comi-Farcical 
Ballad Opera, In Three Acts. With the Muſick prefix d to each Song. 


e dr AL CREW. A Comic pers. As ft is Aae at due bett 
Royal, by his Majeſty's Servants. 

SILVIA; or, the COU NTRY BURIAL. An Opera. As it is AQed 
at the Theatre Royal in Lincoln's- Inn Fields. With the Muſick pretix*d tc 
each Song. Written by Mr. LI LL O, Author of the N of G E o 
BARNWE LL. 

LOVE in 4 RIDDLE. A PASTORAL. As it is Acted at the Thea- 
tre-Royal by tiis Majeſty's Servants, Written by Mr. Cibber, With the Mu- 
ſick prefix d to each Song. | | 

The VILLAGE OPERA. As it is acted at the Theatre- Royal, by H 
Majeſty's Servants. Written W Mr. Wen. With the Muſick prefix'd ta] 
eacu Song. | 

The LOVER's OPERA. As it is Acted at the Theatre Royal in Deury-Lani | 
Written by Mr. Chetwood. The Third Edition, with Alterations: And th 
Muſick prefix d to each Song. 

MOMUS tur'd FAB U LIST: Or, VULCAN's WEDDING. An Ope- 


ra: After the Manner of the Beggar's Opera, As it is perform'd at the Thea-| 
tre-Royal in Lincoln's-Inn Fields. With the Muſick prefix'd to each Song. 


The FASHIONABLE LADY; or HARLEAUIN's OPERA. In 
the Manner of a REHEARSAL. As it is Perform'd at the Theatre i 
Goodman's- Fields, Written by Mr. Ralph. With the Muſick prefix'd to eac 
Song. 

. AT TE and PEGGT: Or, the FAIR FOUNDLING. A Scotch Ballad 
Opera. As it is Acted at the neee in Drury-Lane. With the Mu- 
ſick prefix d to each Song. 

D.AMONand P HIL LI DA: A Ballad Opera of One Act. As it is Per 
formed at the Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane, With rhe Muſick ptefi xd to 
each Song. 
| The CHAMBER- MAID. A BALLAD OPER A of One 48. A 
it is Perform'd at the Theatre-Royal, by His Majeſty's Servants. With the 
Muſick prefix d to each Song. 

The QUAKER's OPER "Y As perform'd at Lee's and Harper' s Great 
Theatrical Booth in Bartholontew-Fair. With the Muſick * to each 
Song. 

ROBIN HOOD. An OPER A. With the Muſick prefix'd to each Song. 


Thel GEN EROUS FREE-MASON : or, The CONSTANT LADY. With the 


of 


Great 
o each 
Song. 


ith the 
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